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Every day poor discouraged friendless men 
come to St. Christopher's Inn hungry, footsore, 
and weary. We do what we can to take care 
of their needs and help them back on their 
feet. Last year we sheltered over 5,000 dif- 
ferent men at St. Christopher's Inn and served 
them over 150,000 meals. At present, with 
our newly completed addition, St. Christo- 
pher’s Inn can house 200 men. 

Your Meal Bond will enable us to continue 
this good work. 

Each Meal Bond entitles you to a remem- 
brance in the prayers and good works of the 


Send bond subscriptions to the Father General, Graymoor, Garrison, New York 



















Graymoor Friars and of the men who come to 
us for aid. In addition, for each Meal Bond 
donated, the Friars will arrange a set of 
Gregorian Masses to be said either for you 
after you die, or for someone else after he or 
she dies, or immediately for someone who is 
already deceased. This set of Gregorian 
Masses is our thanks to you for helping us in 
performing the Corporal Works of Mercy. 

If you would like to know more about 
St. Christopher's Inn, what it is, how it began 
and what it does, we will be only too glad 
to send you a brochure. 
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Created and 
Developed by 
MARYKNOLL 

SISTERS 


On a pilgrimage to 
the Holy Land, 
Sisters Juliana and 
Chaminade followed 
in the footsteps of 
Our Savior, also 
visiting many Old 
Testament scenes. 
In such authentic 
and traditional 
surroundings, they 
wrote these 
wonderful stories. 


PARTIAL LIST OF OLD AND NEW TESTAMENT STORIES 


A WONDERFUL NEW PLAN FOR EVERY CATHOLIC FAMILY 
— ee 


| Only lo¢ Opens Up a Thrillin 
New World to Your Children 











’ All the Great Bible Stories Vividly Delivered to your child three times a month. 
Retold for Children, Illustrated with Actual Size 
Hundreds of Full-Color Pictures about 84” x 11” 


ERE is a wonderful opportunity to give 










your boy or girl hours of fascinating, wre ners 
exciting and wholesome reading! All the im- on gxsvens 
mortal stories of the Catholic Bible dra- en 
matically retold . . . gloriously illustrated by gino eae 
famous artists, all in rich, vibrant full colors. 4 New 


Boys and Girls Visit Nazareth through : 
the magic of CRUSADE. They see the birth- 
place of Our Lord...listen to Him preach by 
the Sea of Galilee ...see His great Miracles 
..-hail His triumphal entry into Jerusalem. 

They witness, too, the dramatic scenes of 
the Old Testament. Noe and his Ark... (¢ 
David’s great battle with Goliath... Jonas YX 
and the Whale... Josue commanding the sun 
to stand still...these and 101 other unfor- ,- 
gettable stories come to life before their eyes! 


Only 10¢ Brings the First Copy \ 
Plus an Unusual FREE Gift! 


The first beautiful copy of CRUSADE comes 
to you at the special introductory price of 
ONLY ten cents — delivered postpaid! 
Then, every 10 days for a period of six 
months, your favorite youngster will receive 
a brand-new copy at the bargain low price 
of only 35¢ each. But you CANCEL WHEN- 
EVER YOU WISH...yes, at any time... 
and pay only for those received. 

Here’s a bargain in good reading and pure 
enjoyment that cannot be duplicated at any 





price. Open up a bright new world to some 
happy youngster. Mail Coupon NOW. 

























The Creation The Angel Appears The Nativity The Good Samaritan 
Adam and Eve to Josue Wise Men Guided The Prodigal Son 

Driven from the David Becomes by the Star Jesus Blesses 

Garden ing The Flight Into the Children 
Tower of Babel Samson Slays Egypt The Last Supper 
Joseph Sold by His the Lion John the Baptist St. Peter Denies 

Brethren The Judgment The Marriage in Christ 
Moses Crosses of Solomon Cana udgment of Pilate 

Red Sea Elias the Prophet Jesus Drives Money he Crucifixion 
Moses Receives the Daniel in Lion’s Den Changers from The Resurrection 

10 Commandments and many more the Temple The Apostles 
The Walls of Jericho Old Testament The Sermon on the Preaching the —oa lad- 4 

Tumble Down Stories Mount Gospel der of angels seer Go all 

Mary Magdal St. Peter Delivered the way os > ae 

FREE GIFT! A beautiful Thorned Head Repents from Prison ht: § . h 

€ Christ, designed b: the fameus Miracle of the ' St. Paul Rescued Right: SEE David the shep- & 
° rest, 9 y Loaves and Fishes from the Multitude herd boy fell the giant So 
wood-carvers of Oberammergau, the| The Parables of o. ee, Prevails Goliath with sling shot. ? Pee € 
Alpine village where the Passion of Jesus gainst Satan Os. SOE 

r Lazarus Is Raised The Last Judgment + ore’ 
Our Lord is enacted every 10 years! , from the Dead end mony mace Fold Coupon, Tear Off, on bs sae 
esus alks on ew festamen H ¢- . 
Water at Galilee Stories! and Mail TODAY! a » “Sh &> ee 
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A completed Burse of Five Thousand Dollars 
insures the education of a Graymoor Friar 
and enables him to reach his goal—the Altar 
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CORTESU TERNS FOR SEPTEMBER 1955 
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Sacred Heart: 1,855.03 
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Mass., $1; Mrs. J.D.L., N.J., 
Brother — C.8.C.: a See. 
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The Lamp 


A CATHOLIC MAGAZINE DEVOTED TO CHRISTIAN UNITY 


THIS MONTH 


Call To Reunion 

A short time ago Pope Pius XII 
sent a letter to Abbot Isidore Croce 
of the Byzantine-Rite Monastery of 
Grottaferrata, the only Byzantine- 
Rite Monastery that has remained in 
unbroken communion with the West- 
ern Church from ancient times. 

In the letter which commemo- 
rated the ninth centenary of the 
death of St. Bartholomew of Ros- 
sano, the Holy Father mentioned the 
unity that once existed between the 
Eastern and Western Churches but 
which now has been broken for al- 
most a thousand years. He then 
asked whether those “suspicions 
which for such a long time have 
kept countless souls from the bosom 
of Mother Church could not gradu- 
ally with divine help yield to truth.” 

Our Holy Father went on to say 
that the Eastern peoples have noth- 
ing to fear from returning to unity 
with the Roman Church. “There will 
be absolutely no lessening of dignity 
and splendor of the Sacred Rites 
and the patrimony of discipline 
handed them by the Fathers; on the 
contrary they will gain no little pro- 
tection and glory.” 

May we ask all of our readers to 
say a prayer every once in a while 
for the return of the Eastern Schis- 
matics to the Catholic Church. 

‘es 2 


Holy Souls 

One of the spiritual works of 
mercy is to pray for all the dead that 
they may be loosed from their sins. 
In this the relatives and friends of 
ours who have passed on have a 
special right to our sympathy and 
remembrance. If they are in Purga- 
tory ridding their souls of the tem- 
poral punishment: that may be due 
to their sins, they are powerless to 
help themselves. But God is good, 
and in His infinite providence 
through the Communion of Saints 
He enables us who are still on earth 
to come to their assistance by our 
prayers and good works. 

During November, the special 
month of the Holy Souls, we at 
Graymoor have Masses for our rela- 
tives, friends and benefactors who 
have died. You have probably heard 








OUR COVER: Our cover this month is 
the Virgin Annunciante by Antonello 
de Messina 1430-1479. 





about this in a letter from us al- 
ready. If as yet you have not done 
so, will you please send us the names 
of your beloved dead immediately 
so that we can include them in these 
special prayers and Masses. 

7 7 7 7 


Frederick Ozanam 

Last January the Sacred Congrega- 
tion of Rites by a decree introduced 
the cause of Frederick Ozanam for 
beatification. Born in 1813 of French 
parents at Milan in Italy, he became 
an outstanding exponent of the prac- 
tice of the corporal works of mercy. 
As a young lawyer he spent much of 
his time pleading the cases of poor 
clients. He was noted for his many 
writings defending religion against 
the attacks of anti-clerical and anti- 
religious forces. In 1833 together 
with his companions, he founded the 
first Conference of the Society of 
St. Vincent de Paul which still does 
such good work among the poor and 
destitute. 

7 7 7 7 


Comics Again 

Quite some time ago we told you 
of the appointment of Judge Charles 
F. Murphy as the Director of the 
Self Censorship Code of the Comics 
Magazine Association of America. 
Last month in this column we had 
a lengthy account of the testimony 
given by our own Fr. Daniel Egan, 
S.A. before the Kefauver Committee 
investigating pornographic literature. 
We are glad to be able to tell you 
that some progress is being made 
towards curtailing the spread of bad 
literature and that at least in the 
most frequented places there is less 
of the horror-crime-sex type of comic 
than there has been heretofore. 
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Every Tuesday 
A NEW 


St. Anthony 
NOVENA 






Finder of things lost 
Worker of miracles 
Helper in necessities 


Ever since his canonization St. 
Anthony has been a favorite 
saint of millions. His interest 
in man and his prompt help 
have made him loved by all. 


Every day we receive many 
petitions to be included in our 
perpetual novena. Many 
letters of thanksgiving for 
favors are received every day. 
Why not invoke 
SAINT ANTHONY 
in your need 

A NEW NOVENA BEGINS EVERY TUESDAY 
FRANCISCAN FRIARS 
OF THE ATONEMENT 

GRAYMOOR, GARRISON, NEW YORK 
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Correspondence 





Money Found 
Dear Father: Enclosed find $5.00 as I 
just found money that I had lost a week 
ago. I started a novena to St. Anthony on 
Tuesday and today, Friday, with prayer 
and the help of St. Anthony I found it. 
I promised I would send $5.00 for 
finding it. Mrs. Catherine Yerkes, 
Pennsylvania 


Promise Kept 
Dear Father: Enclosed please find $3.00 
as per my promise to Our Blessed Mother 
Mary. 

Last week I fell and sprained both my 
ankles and as we were in the midst of 
packing and moving I couldn’t see how 
I could afford to be off my feet, so I 
prayed to Our Blessed Mother that if 
she would help me I would write to you 
and give a donation. My prayer was 
answered, 

We sure enjoy your magazine as we 
are a couple of new converts. 

Mrs. W. D. 


Harrison, California 


Abscess Healed 
Dear Father: Enclosed find a check for 
St. Anthony for a favor received. I prom- 
ised to have is published if you can find 
space and if not I guess St. Anthony 
will understand. It was for the healing 
of an abscess on my foot. It went on for 
five months and the doctor could not do 
any more but I prayed to St. Anthony 
and the sore healed. Bridget Matthews, 
Bryn Mawr, Pa. 


Prayers Answered 

Dear Father: I’ve enclosed a_ small 
offering to Blessed Mother, St. Anthony 
and St. Jude in gratitude for 
received in the past. 

I am continuing my prayers daily for 
my many needs. I’m positive the Great 
Saints will hear and answer me. Some- 
times it means novena after 
days, weeks and months of prayers. 
When I finally decide to take a little rest 
from prayers, my novenas are answered, 
unexpected and amazing. A. G. M. 


favors 


novena, 


Husband Helped 

Dear Father: Would you please help me 
to keep a promise I made to Our Lady? 
I promised that if she would grant my 
petition, I would write and ask you to 
publish this letter so that I could pub- 
licly say “Thank You” to her. Within 
thirty minutes my husband’s severe head- 
ache—which no medication seems to help 
—was gone. Mrs. Irving Jacobson, 


N. Dakota 


Favors Received 

Dear Father: Recently I received a per- 
sonal favor through prayers to the Pre- 
cious Blood and I promised to have it 
published in THe Lamp. I am enclosing 
$2.00 as a small thanksgiving offering 
to your cause. I have, in my small way, 





been a contributor and sponsor to Gray- 
moor for about 20 years and have re- 
ceived many favors through their prayers. 

Mrs. A. W., Ft. Lauderale, Fla. 


Position Found 

Dear Father: Just a small offering in 
thanksgiving for a position my daughter 
found through the intercession of Our 
Blessed Lady and St. Anthony. Will you 
please publish this. 


Mrs. P. M. Schwartz, Penna. 


Rosary Novena 

Dear Father: I am glad to say that my 
husband’s recent operation was a suc- 
cess, thanks to Our Lady. 

Enclosed is a money order for $10.00 
in thanksgiving to Our Lady; also my 
$2.00 sponsor offering. 

The Rosary Novena has done so much 
for me that I would like as many as 
possible to make it. It is wonderful 
Thanks again for everything received 
from Our Lady of the Miraculous Medal 

Mrs. William Travis 


Child Recovered 
Dear Father: Shortly before we were 
to make a trip to see our parents whom 
we hadn’t seen in several years, one of 
our children became ill. I promised the 
Blessed Mother if our child could be 
well and we could make the trip I 
would ask you to publish it in THe 
Lamp. Thanks to the Blessed Mother 
everything turned out fine. I read every 
issue of THe Lamp and enjoy it very 
much. Mrs. A. Pastrick, 
San Leandro, Calif. 


Job Completed 
Dear Father: This is a belated “Thank 
You” to St. Anthony. My husband 
wanted to get a granary up, but had no 
cement mixer for the foundation. He 
also had a deadline to meet as this is on 
government loan. He asked contractors 
to do the job but they were busy. After 
many tries I said, “Well I'll publish it 
in THe Lamp if you get a cement mixer 
to use.” I said this as he was going out 
the door to take our daughter to school. 
When he came home frém taking her, 
he said, “I know where I can get a 
(Continued on page 6) 
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GENEVA 


HE Geneva talks at the summit in which Presi- 

dent Eisenhower of the U.S., Faure of France, 

Eden of Great Britain and Bulganin of Soviet 

Russia took part last July, ended in enthu- 
siasm, friendliness and an aura of sweetness and 
light. For several days the changed attitude of the 
Soviets, their affability, their attempt to show their 
cordiality encouraged the people of the world and 
roused hopes long dormant that possibly the inter- 
national tensions and fears of the cold war might be 
relieved or even—oh, happy day—eliminated. Eisen- 
hower's dramatic proposition for disarmament and 
mutual inspection caught the imagination of all 
and undoubtedly was a propaganda victory. 

But the initial enthusiasm began to fade when 
people began to see that the Soviets, though they 
continued to smile, were making no concessions at 
all. Some even considered the whole meeting at 
Geneva a complete failure. Inva Senate speech Sen- 
ator McCarthy said “Geneva did not produce one 
scrap of evidence that the Communists had budged 
from their objective of world conquest. Every pro- 
posal made by the West the Communists either 
rejected or ignored. Every proposal made by the 
Communists had been made in substance a hundred 
times before—and a hundred times had been un- 
acceptable to the West.” Senator McCarthy went on 
to say that President Eisenhower's profession of faith 
in the sincerity of the Communists was astonishing. 


ENATOR MUNDT disagreed with his colleague. “I 
Ss consider it (the Geneva meeting) a success. If 
for no other reason I would consider it a success on 
the basis of a telegram from a friend of mine. He 
telegraphed to me “Hurray, Ike came home with his 
shirt.” Furthermore he stated that President Eisen- 
hower’s speech clearly indicated to the whole world 
that the U.S. is not a war monger, but rather a leader 
in the direction of trying to bring peace to the world.” 
Actually the Geneva meeting is just a beginning. The 
acid test of the Soviet’s will to peace comes with the 
present meetings of the Foreign Ministers. 


It seems to us that a moderate, restrained, cau- 


tious attitude of optimism over the Geneva meeting 
can be justified. We must be cautious—extremely 


so. The Reds have done a lot of talking before and 
they have made a lot of promises. But their talk 
never amounted to anything and promises that they 
made were kept, if ever, only when it suited their 
strategy and tactics to do so. The Soviets made it 
crystal clear at Geneva that they have not in the 
least abandoned their long range objectives. They 
still seek world conquest—they still refuse self- 
determination and an honest election to the Satellite 
Countries. They are still intent on the subversion 
and destruction of free nations. 


ut they are not so truculently aggressive as they 

have been for the past ten years. They didn’t 
insult us—they didn’t slander and defame us from 
the sounding board at Geneva. They came to the 
meeting in a friendly spirit and while they continued 
to say “No” to every proposal for a just, peaceful 
settlement of international problems, at least they 
kept smiling while they said it. 

The Soviets came to the meeting and donned the 
new benevolent, smiling look because, like us, they 
want to avoid war, because, like us, they well know 
that an all out atomic and hydrogen war means the 
ruination of victors and vanquished alike. 

There was little or nothing accomplished at 
seneva in July in a practical way. Maybe something 
more tangible will be worked out at the present 
meetings. But if we didn’t win anything, neither did 
we lose, and the altered spirit of the meetings gives 
us reason for restrained hope. 

The Foreign Ministers now meeting in Geneva 
have an extremely difficult work to perform. With 
human skill and words they must try to put together 
a formula for a just and lasting world-wide peace. 
They need the help and inspiration of God. And so 
it stands to reason that while they talk and plan and 
contrive we should bombard the gates of Heaven 
with our prayers. 

Perhaps it is more than a coincidence that these 
talks are being held during October, the month of 
the Holy Rosary. At Fatima Mary promised that 
Russia would be converted and the world would be 
at peace if men would pray and do penance for their 
sins. Remember this a$“you. say your daily rosary. fF 
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We commend to the prayers of our 
the faithful 


departed, and particularly the de- 
their 


readers souls of the 


ceased subscribers and near 


relatives whose deaths have been 
reported to us last month. Thirty 


Masses will be said for them. 


Rt. Rev. Msgr. John A. Koelzer, 
George Wright, Robert A. Mc- 


Millen, Frances Craven, An- 
thony Gentile, Mrs. Hannah 
Sandle, Mr. Ward, Concetta 
Amato, Mary Rowlan, Mrs. 
Barbara Ryan, Rev. Francis 
Missia, Mrs. Jennie Gleason, 


Mrs. Josephine Maguire, Ed- 
ward Halton, Elizabeth Farrell, 
Miss Donnelly, Sister De Chan- 
tel, S.A., Rev. J. Kearney, Mr. 
John Beckman, Oscar Baum- 
garten, Mrs. Julia Levert, Jo- 
hanna Gust, James McKeon, 
Mrs. Mary Ellen Donald Mc- 
Keon, Miss Lyda McKeon, Miss 
Camille McKeon, Mr. Walter 
McKeon, Mr. Frank Radov, 
John M. Kessler, Mary Wood- 
lock, Anna Truskolaski, Alice 
May Sutcliffe, Anna Edwards, 
Mrs. Mary Kaczowka, Mary B. 
Kayser, Miss Isabel T. Goss, 
Mrs. C. Trudeau, Mrs. Francis, 
Mrs. Cecelia J. Gibson, Ellen 
Moohan, James McKeon, Mrs. 
M. Ryan, Mr. H. Bippen, Anne 
Marie Marshall, Mrs. V. Con- 
Michael McDonough, 
Eugene V. Murtha, Michael 
Moriarty, Madeline  Critelli, 
John Egan, Mrs. Elizabeth 
Trombly, Mae Heinge, Kath- 
erine Oswald, Richard St. 
Jacques, Patrick O'Reilly, Very 
Rev. Fr. Patrick McGibney, 
Mrs. Mary Korte, Mr. George 
Bippen, Catherine Illy, Mrs. 
R. M. Sellwood, Mary Ahern, 
Mr. Earl, Boddy, Mrs. Mary 
Donohue, Miss Elizabeth Pot- 
vin, John J. Deffley, Mary 
Barron, Mrs. Julia Dubuc. 
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cement mixer. Hank told me.” Well, to 
make a long short, he got the mixer, com- 
pleted the job on time, and since, has an 
offer of another mixer for other work he 
must do. So thanks again to St. Anthony, 
also for the sale of a stove. 

We enjoy THe Lamp but we are sorry 
the commentary on politics was taken 
out. Mrs. Alphonse Koehmstedt, 

N. Dakota 


Health Restored 
Dear Father: I am enclosing a money 
order for $10.00 which I am asking you 
to say masses of thanksgiving in honor 
of Our Blessed Lady for bringing my 
mother safely through a terrible opera- 
tion. Also in honor of St. Anthony, 
Mother Cabrini and the Infant of Prague. 
We were told that my mother had a 
very slim chance to survive the operation 
as she had sugar diabetes and also we 
didn’t know what the operation would 
disclose. I went to a nun at the convent 
and she gave me a green scapular of Our 
Blessed Lady and also a relic of St. 
Therese of the Little Flower. My mother 
was very sick for three days and we 
actually despaired but on the fourth day 
she started to improve and thank God 
and His Blessed Mother she came home 
for Christmas. Even the doctor who 
operated said it was a miracle that she 
is alive today. I wish you would publish 
this letter as I am more than proud. to 
be able to write it. Mary Teague, 
Canton, Mass. 


Good Health 
Dear Father: I promised to send a 
donation to Our Lady of the Sacred 
Heart and to have this letter published 
if I would not be sick on Christmas. 
Here is $1.00 and the letter, for my 
prayers were answered. I am very grate- 
ful to her. Veronica 


Burse 
Dear Father: I am enclosing $10.00 for 
the burse of St. Jude and St. Rita. 
Please place this acknowledgment of 
their help in THe Lamp. They have 
never failed me when I needed help. 
z Mrs. R. S. 


Safe Delivery 

Dear Father: I am enclosing an offering 
and hope you can publish this as I 
promised it for a very special favor re- 


ceived, So in thanksgiving to Owr Lady. 


of the Snows, St. Anthony, St. Joseph, 
Precious Blood, St. Gerard and others 
for a safe and quick delivery and a won- 
derful healthy baby boy. 
Mrs. Luis Rodriguez, California 
Wallet Found 
Dear Father: About a month ago my 
husband lost. his- wallet with ‘all our 
monthly household money and his im- 


If you have promised publication and your letter 


portant papers. I asked St. Anthony and 
Our Lady to help us find it and promised 
a donation to Graymoor in return for 
their help. Within an hour my husband 
had found his billfold and all its con- 
tents. 

Our Lady has helped me on numerous 
occasions and I wish to acknowledge her 
help in your magazine THe Lamp. 

Mrs. E. J. Thole, Jr., 


Evansville, Indiana 


Sister's Recovery 

Dear Father: Enclosed is $5.00 for a 
favor which was granted through St. 
Anthony. My little sister was deathly ill 
about three weeks ago. She was in an 
oxygen tent 31 hours because of a 
growth which the doctors didn’t know 
about. Thanks to St. Anthony she is up 
and around today, Miss A. M. J. 


Kudo 
Dear Father: I am enclosing $1.00 for 
the good Saint Anthony has done much 
for me as a helper in necessities. I also 
get Tue Lamp and I am very proud to 
read a good magazine. Will you please 
print this in Tue Lamp. 
Mrs. Lupe Loletti. 
San Diego, Calitornia 


Our Lady Helps 

Dear Father: Please put this small dona- 

tion in honor of Our Blessed Mother 

Mary. I promised her if she granted me 

a favor I would send a small donation 

and have it published in THe Lamp. 
Miss H. C, 


Favor Received 
Dear Father: Enclosed find money for 
favor received which I promised St. 
Anthony I would send to you. Please 
publish same some time in THe Lamp 
magazine. We all love to read THE 
Lamp. Catherine MacDonald, 
Quincy, Mass. 


Operation Avoided 

Dear Father: My mother-in-law was 
very ill and the doctor had given her 
only a 50-50 chance. I promised St. 
Jude and St. Anthony I would have 
the favor published in your magazine 
if she pulled through. The next night 
our brother-in-law called and said she 
had: improved to such an extent’ that the 
operation would not have to be per- 
formed. Now she is able to get out of 
bed a short while each day and is 
steadily improving. St. Anthony and St. 
Jude have also helped me several times 
before. 

I am now praying to them: for the 
conversion of my husband so that all of 
us find peace of mind and soul. 

Mrs. R. M. B., Texas 


does not appear, do not become upset or worried. 


You keep your promise once you send us the letter and give us permission to publish it 





Significant . . . not superficial ... a beautiful gold leaf certificate and a picture of St. Francis 
embracing the crucified Christ beautifully printed in four colors and enclosed in a 
gold stamped maroon double folder that has the soft-like feeling of kid leather 
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urgatorial Society 

An ideal way in which to help your beloved dead is by enrolling them in the Gray- 
moor Purgatorial Society. The living may also be enrolled and participate in the 
spiritual benefits during life and after death. These benefits are: Remembrance in 


6,000 masses offered yearly for the Purgatorial members and a remembrance 
in 30,000 other masses, also in the prayers and the spiritual work of the Friars 


PURGATORIAL SOCIETY 


Franciscan Friars of the Atonement, Graymoor. Garrison, New York Full payment $ Partial payment $ 
Dear Father: Enclosed please find enrollment as I have indicated below: 
. — Living 
Single membership $5.00 Decea: 


~ Family membership—Living and Deceased—$25.00 _ 
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BY JOHN J. KANE 


~ Danger! Look Out! 


Teen-ag 


EEN-AGE romances are something like the 

boys and girls mixed up in them. They are 

a confusing mixture of humor, pathos, and 

danger. When Mary acts sophisticated and 
Johnny scrubs his neck and slicks his hair without 
parental threats, every father and mother recognize 
and remember the symptoms. The wise parent smiles 
quietly to himself, the unwise may guffaw loudly 
Each is also reminded that his boy or girl is grow- 
ing up, but the prudent parent realizes the process 
is not complete. The next day or even in the next 
hour the thin veneer of potential adulthood cracks 
and some evidence of immaturity pops out. The 
feigned indifference but deep interest in the boy 
friend or girl friend is just another contradictory 
characteristic of the pathos of adolescence. Beneath 
the humor and the pathos, however, there may be 
a potential danger. Some youngsters will escape it. 
Whether they do or not will depend largely on their 
parents. 

Love is one of the strongest of human emotions. 
It can also be the greatest of virtues. Toward the 
end of his life, St. John consistently and repeatedly 
made one plea, “Little children, love one another.” 
But American society tends to whip up the emotion 
and play down the virtue of love. In almost every 
novel, motion picture or play and on hundreds of 
billboards and in thousands of advertisements, 
romantic love, which passes for the real thing in 
the United States, is glamorized and glorified. 


uT romantic love is a delightful delirium with 
hallucinations based mainly on frustration. It 
overidealizes the loved one, tends to make the per- 
son unattainable and inaccessible and thus heightens 
the frustrations of which, incidentally, American 
adolescents already have more than their share. The 


ars in Love 


silly, swooning teen-agers, who settle down in 
theatres for an entire day when a reputedly romantic 
singing star is there, epitomize this notion. One 
theatre had to eject them forcibly after each show 
in order to empty the place for other patrons. It is 
a kind of mass hysteria, some of it undoubtedly 
feigned, but too much of it smacks of neurotic 
frustration. These objects of female adolescent devo- 
tion require police escorts when they appear in 
public, otherwise their followers smother them beg- 
ging autographs or even tear clothing from them 
as souvenirs. The male counterpart of such behavior 
is expressed via quasi-pornographic pinups and 
Springtime “panty” raids on some college campuses. 


I real life, some ot the singers and pinups not in- 
frequently prove to be less than ideal husbands 
and wives. Sometimes statements about them by ex- 
spouses are as extravagently unfavorable as their 
publicity writers releases are favorable. All of which 
means nothing to the bobby sox “duck-cut” crowd 
for they are not in love with the stars, they are 
in love with love. 

One must be fairly patient with this extraordinary 
behavior on the part of some teen-agers. It should 
be remembered that not all boys and girls between 
13 and 20 engage in it. But this behavior is merely 
symptomatic of something deeper—at least in many 
cases—and before you dismiss the symptoms, examine 
the causes of them and the ultimate effects. These 
attitudes toward love are carried over into the per- 
sonal lives of our children and at times play havoc 
with them. Recently a 16-year-old boy hanged him- 
self in his basement. Careful investigation showed 
he was doing well in class, got along with his parents, 
was happy, it appeared, in almost every aspect of 
life. The only explanation for his (Cont. on page 18) 


Teen-age romances are something like the boys and 


girls mixed up in them. They are a confusing picture of humor, 


pathos and danger. One must be patient with them 
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The Day I Grew 


Y older brother, Jim, helped himself to 

meat and grits, looked around the supper 

table at Mom and Katie Belle and me, 

and said importantly, “Well, it’s been a 
pretty fall for gathering.” 

Jim was 18 years old, and tried to be boss of 
the family since Pop died the year before; and 
now he was acting more grownup than ever with 
the money in his pocket for three bales of cotton 
he’d sold. 

At 14, I was nearly as big as Jim and figured 
I ought to have more say-so around the place than 
I did. But nobody seemed ever to pay any atten- 
tion to what I said, not even the kid sister, Katie 
Belle, who was nine and a brat if I ever saw one. 

“It’s been right pretty for them that has gath- 
ered any,” I said darkly, passing my glass for 
more milk and breaking off another hunk of thick 
cornbread. I wasn’t particularly mad right then; 
I was just voicing the general resentment farm 
boys feel toward their elders who find attractive 
errands to run just when the work is hardest. I 


had wanted to go to town with Jim that day but 
had had to pick cotton instead. 

As usual, Mom and Jim didn’t pay any atten- 
tion to what I said. After an indulgent silence, 
they began talking about the interest on the mort- 
gage, the fertilizer bill, and other such debts the 
cotton money had to pay, while I ate on, waiting 
to get a word in edgewise about the one thing I 
wanted out of the money. 

At last there was a lull in the conversation 
and Jim pushed his chair back from the table, 
wiped his mouth on his big red handkerchief, 
and said with a satisfied grunt, “Well, I guess 
there'll be just about enough money left to get 
me that new pair of pants.” 

At that I hit the ceiling, because that’s exactly 
what I'd been waiting so anxiously to ask for. 

“New pair of pants!” I screamed, jumping up 
and flourishing my spoon across the table at Jim. 
“New pair of pants!” 

Mom shushed me and motioned me back to 
my seat. “Quieter, Henry,” (Cont. on page 12) 


Henry really thought that it was his turn 


to have the new pair of pants in the family 


and so he took direct action to get them 
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THE DAY | GREW UP 
(From page 10) 
“Nobody's deaf.” 

“But I don’t think he ought to get 
a new pair of pants before I do, 
Mom!” I insisted, my voice beginning 
to tremble. “He got a pair last fall, 
and I’ve not had any in a coon’s age. 


she cautioned me. 


I work here the same as anybody,” 
I added pointedly. “Who worked all 
day today breaking his back picking 
cotton while who rode around in 
town looking at new pants?” 

My voice broke on the last words, 
and I pulled out my handkerchief and 
blew my nose, trying to hide my tears 

“Now, now!” soothed Mom. “Don't 
get all upset, Henry. We'll try to see 
you don't have to go cold.” 

“It’s not a question of having to 
go cold,” I replied angrily. “It’s a 
question of looks.” 

“Looks!” Jim. “The 
time I remember, there was a fight 
every time you had to take a bath 
and change clothes. What’s come over 
you all of a sudden?” 

“He’s got a girl,” spoke up my fat 
little sister through a mouthful of 
buttermilk and cornbread. “It’s Carrie 
Lee Holmes. He totes her books to 
school and back ever’ day.” 

“I haven't either got a girl!” I 
denied furiously. “I guess anybody 
can want a new pair of pants that 
aren't patched all over without having 
to have a girl, can’t he?” 

“What do you need new pants for 
especially, Henry?” Mom asked. 

And before I could swallow my 
wrath enough to answer, she went 
on, “Jim really needs new ones worse 
than you do. He’s older than you, and 
he and Margie Holmes—” 

I knew well enough about Jim’s be- 
ing sweet on Margie Holmes without 
listening to Mom, because she was an 
older sister of Carrie Lee Holmes who 
Katie Belle had just said was my girl, 
but who wasn’t. Not exactly, that is. 
But I couldn’t that that made 
any difference about the pants. 

“Well,” I said intensely as I played 
my last card, “If you want me to be 
a disgrace to the family by crowning 
the queen of the eighth grade at the 
Halloween carnival next week before 
all those people in my old patched 
pants, I don’t guess there’s anything 
else I can say.” 

I had been standing up to make my 
appeal to family pride more impres- 
sive, and I meant to sink back into 
my chair in a dignified way; but 
Katie Belle had pushed it out of 
place with her foot and I fell flat 
on the floor. 

I jumped up and made a dive for 
her, but Jim separated us. “Wait a 
minute!” he ordered. “Sit down and 


snorted last 


see 
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tell us more about this queen busi- 
ness.” 

“I just told you!” I exclaimed im- 
patiently. “The class elected a queen, 
see? Then she could pick anybody 
she wanted to crown her, so naturally 
she picked me. The girls in home ec 
are making her a crown out of paste- 
board, covered with something that 
looks nearly like gold.” 

“Who is this queen?” Mom wanted 
to know. 

“Aw, what difference that 
make?” I asked, feeling my neck 
reddening. “What I want to know is, 
do I get the pants or don’t I?” 

“The queen is Carrie Lee Holmes,’ 
put in Katie Belle. “That's who the 
prissy old queen is. Nobody else 
would let Henry Jones crown her.” 

“They would, too!” { velled. “You 
just keep your big mouth cut of this, 
smarty!” 

“Finish your supper, Katie Belle,” 
Mom spoke automatically from long 
experience in quelling arguments. 

Then Jim asked, “Just how do you 
go about this crowning, bud?” 

“Aw, shucks!” I exclaimed, dis- 
gusted at all these pointless questions. 
“Can't anybody understand anything? 
At the carnival next week there'll be 
a throne up on the stage with punkins 
and corn shocks and things like that 
around it. Then Carrie 
in with girls they call her 
ladies-in-waiting, and somebody says 
some verses, and I come in and put 
the crown on her head. That’s all 
there is to it, but I do need some 
new—” 

“Well, well!” Mom said, as if the 
whole picture was just beginning to 
dawn on her. “That does make a dif- 
ference. Do you know what, Henry? 
Jim’s best pants are getting too tight 
for him anyhow, and if he gets the 
new wont need them. I 
could take them up to fit you.” 

“I won't wear ‘em!” I screamed. “If 
I can’t get a new pair, like anybody’d 
know I need, I'll just wear my old 
ones and disgrace you all. And what'll 
everbody think of you,” I cried dra- 
matically, shaking my finger in Jim’s 
face because I was afraid to shake 
it in Mom’s, “when they see me up 
there in ‘front of all that crowd, 
crowning the queen of the eighth 
grade in my old patched pants?” 

Jim had been looking thoughtful, 
and now he started to speak. “Well,” 
he said slowly, “maybe I could—” 


does 


Lee'll come 
some 


ones, he 
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But Mom spoke up before he could 
finish and said, “I'm sorry, Henry, 
Lut the way things are | still think 
Jim needs new pants worse than you 
do. Ill try to fix his up so they'll 
look real nice on you.” 

I jumped to my feet, trembling 
with rage and disappointment. I tried 
to think of biting remark I 
could safely make, but the only thing 
that mind was “You'll be 
sorry,” and this not only 
tame but struck me as being unlikely. 
So I muffled a sob and made a tragic 
exit, marred somewhat in its effect 
by my falling over a chair in the dark 
living-room. 

After Katie Belle had gone to bed 
and Jim had taken off in the car to 
see Margie Holmes, Mom slipped into 
the room where I was working my 
arithmetic and listening to tlie Lone 
Ranger on the radio. Some of my 
anger over the pants had cooled, but 
I still felt put upon. 

“Do you know what, Henry?” Mom 
that bright voice she uses 
when she’s trying to humor one of 
us who's mad. “Jim and I talked it 
over—instead of fixing up his pants 
for you myself, we're going to let 
Mr. Maski in town do it. A tailor can 
do a better job than I can, and it 
won't cost but maybe a dollar. Then 
youll look real nice. What do you 
think of that?” And she smiled at me 
expectantly. 


some 


came to 
sounded 


said in 


“Oh, all right,” I came as near 
growling as I dared. I was glad 
enough Mr. Maski, a_ professional 


tailor, was going to alter the pants if 
I had to wear them, but I didn’t feel 
like any great enthusiasm 
just then. 

“You can go in with Jim tomorrow 
and carry the pants,” she went on. 
“Mr. Maskill want to measure you. 
Get the box the pants came in down 
from the closet shelf, dear—I’m sure 
I saved it. I'll just pack the pants 
now.” 

I got the box down for her and 
she wrapped and tied and talked on, 
as if to cover up my sullen silence. 

“Jim said after you left the supper 
table that he picked out his pants 
today, just in case, and had Mr. 
Morgan at the store to lay them away. 
And what do you know! They were 
on sale and marked down five whole 
dollars! Of course at that price Jim 
has to pay Mr. Maski to make the 
alterations, but even so he'll save 
money. Mr. Morgan at the store took 
his measurements, so tomorrow, just 
think! Both of you will have new 
pants—or what practically amounts 
to it,” she ended hurriedly as she 
glanced at my gloomy face. 

“He might as (Cont. on page 22) 


showing 


One Faith-One 


Saint of Unity. All the saints of the 
Church deserve in some way the title 
“of Unity” for by their holiness, 
prayer, and good works they contrib- 
ute to the upbuilding of the Church 
and the increase of the bonds of 
Unity among the faithful. But like 
Father Paul, we like to think of St. 
Francis of Assisi as the saint par ex- 
cellence of Christian Unity. 

As a young man kneeling before 
the crucifix of San Damiano, he heard 
the voice: “Francis, repair my Church 
which is falling into ruin.” At once he 
set to work getting stone and mortar 
and brooms to clean and restore the 
little building. But the words he 
heard pertained more than to that 
church—they were meant for the 
whole Mystical Body of the Saviour. 
And for the rest of his life Francis 
labored, prayed, suffered, and finally 
was crucified like another Christ—for 
the glory of the Church. By his love 
for the Cross, by devotion to Our 
Lady, by loyalty to the Church and 
the Pope, the Poverello, the Little 
Poor Man, truly became an Upbuilder 
of the Mystical Body. 

No rich man ever loved gold as 
fiercely as Francis loved poverty, no 
knight ever served a leader as Francis 
surrendered himself to Christ the 
King, no nobleman coveted glory 
more than Francis sought humility 
and simplicity, no lover ever loved 
so ecstatically as Francis. No wonder 
he has caught the admiration and the 
imagination of the world. Time does 
not dim his light nor shrink his stat- 
ure; Francis is for all time and for 
all men. In the providence of God we 
pray that those who love him. for 
what he was—an image of the Cru- 
cified—may come closer to Christ; 
that those who love him in a kind 
of out-of-focus way—the Moslems, 
Protestants, and Orthodox—may come 
through him to Christ and His Church. 
Celebrate with us the feast of St. 
Francis on October 4 and pray that 
his spirit may live in the hearts of 
all men. 


Therese of Lisieux. Almost sixty years 
have passed since a young Carmelite 
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of 24 years died. As we grow older 
we think of her as “only a girl.” And 
so she was—in age. But her character 
was inflexible, resilient, unbending in 
its all-out love for Christ and souls. 
She too has won the hearts of millions; 
she is “patroness of the missions” but 
she never field or 
taught the catechism to some won- 
dering child. But faith goes beyond 
any material barrier, and over the 
walls of her cloister home St. Therese 
of the Infant Jesus and of the Holy 
Face prayed, sacrificed, suffered and 
died for love of God and zeal for 
souls. 

Although October 3 is the vigil of 
St. Francis it is also the feast of St. 
Therese. She is so much like Francis 
in her simplicity and complete aban- 
donment to God’s holy will. 


saw a _ mission 


Our Lady and Unity. Frequently in 
these pages we have spoken of the 
Blessed Virgin and the cause of Unity. 
It is not difficult to be convinced 
that love for Mary is the principal 
way to achieve the reunion of Chris- 
tendom and the conversion of unbe- 
lievers. From the first years of the 
Church Mary has been its invincible 
defense. 

The Feast of the Most Holy Rosary 
on October 7 recalls the victory of 
the Christian forces over the Turks 
in the battle of Lepanto in 1571. It 
was accomplished through the power 
of Our Lady. While the battle was 
waged St. Pius V was praying his 
rosary in the Vatican and to com- 
memorate the triumph he instituted 
the feast of the Most Holy Rosary, 
formerly cel@brated«an*the first Sun- 
day of October, but now on October 
T . 

a 

Covenant Day. This date of October 
7 is of special meaning for the mem- 
bers of the Society of the Atonement. 
For us it is Covenant Day. In 1898 
Father Paul and Mother Lurana met 
for the first time and on October 7 
in a brief but most important cere- 
mony pledged themselves to found 
the Franciscan Friars and Sisters of 
the Atonement. We ask our readers 
to celebrate the day with us and to 
pray that we may be faithful to the 
ideals of our Founders and to achieve, 
as far as possible, the Unity vocation 
that is expected of us. 


Reception Day. A date this month 
that is singular in the history of a 





religious institute is October 
anniversary of the entrance of the 
Society of the Atonement into the 
Catholic Church. It occurred forty-six 
years ago in 1909. 


30, the 


It is unnecessary here to review the 
details of this historic occasion. It 
was through the interest of the Apos- 
tolic Delegate, Archbishop Falconio 
and Cardinal Merry del Val and St. 
Pius X that the Society was permitted 
to enter the Church as a group. In 
some respects this is the most impor- 
tant date in the history of the Society; 
it shows clearly the Unity vocation 
of the Friars and the Sisters; it reveals 
the infinite goodness and grace of 
God given to those who sincerely 
seek after Him. It is a reminder that 
our efforts in the Unity apostolate 
must always be foremost in our striv- 
ings, that Unity is truly the primary 
purpose of the existence of the Atone 
ment Friars and Sisters. 

Father Paul used to say to his 
spiritual children that “It is no dis- 
credit to be a ‘convert Society,’ that 
it originated outside the Fold of Peter. 
There was in the purpose of Almighty 
God a special design that it should 
be so.... Desiring to lead back to 
communion with the Apostolic See 
those who had gone astray, God took 
from their midst members of the 
Anglican communion, inspired them 
with the full faith of the Catholic 
Church and with loyalty and loving 
obedience to the Vicar of Christ.” 


Christ the King. It is significant that 
Reformation Day for the Protestants 
is observed on or close to the feast 
of Christ the King. How the faithful 
ought to pray for those outside the 
Fold and live as shining examples of 
the faith that burns within, in order 
to lead back those whose ancestors 
broke away from the One Church of 
the One Redeemer. 
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BY 
TITUS 
CRANNY, S.A. 


N December 22, 1818 in the little town of 

Parzham in Bavaria the ninth child was 

born to George and Gertrude Birndorfer. 

He was baptized the following day and re- 
ceived the name of John. Seventy-two years later 
he died as a Capuchin brother in the friary of 
Altoetting on April 21, 1894. 

There is nothing spectacular about his life from 
a worldly viewpoint. He was born in 1818; he died 
in 1894. Yet in this short account is contained the 
most important achievement that man can attain— 
Christian perfection. Conrad, for so was his religious 
name, died three years before the Little Flower; 
he was beatified seven years after her in 1930; and 
in 1934, forty years after his soul went to God, he 
was raised to the altars of the Church. 

Although his life was much longer than that 
of St. Therese, it resembled hers much in its sim- 
plicity and obscurity. Indeed Conrad was eminent 
in all the virtues, for so a saint is. He was a lover 
of seraphic poverty; he was chaste and obedient; 
he had a great love of God and a burning zeal for 
souls. He was mortified and penitential. And like 
all the saints, but in his own singular way, Conrad 
had a deep devotion to the Mother of God. 


VEN as a boy the future saint would make long 
E pilgrimages to the shrines of Altoetting, Passau, 
Kronberg, or Langenwinkel. He became a member 
of the Confraternity of the Immaculate Heart of 
Mary for the conversion of sinners and also a 
member of the Sodality. He always wore Our Lady’s 
scapular. He seems to have cherished a special 
love for Our Lady under the title of the Immacu- 
late Conception and of Our Lady of Sorrows. He 
was deeply moved when a priest of his native 
Bavaria publicly attacked the dogma of the Immacu- 
late Conception and then later apostatized from the 
faith. 

The faithful were edified when he prayed before 
the image of Our Lady at Altoetting. “If we could 


St. Conrad of Parzham always had a tender 


devotion to the Mother of God and always strove 


to imitate her virtues. For forty years 


he served as the convent porter, or doorkeeper 


Our Lady's Porter 


only pray as he does,” they commented. “He must 
be a saint.” Canon Hiller of Ratisbon was deeply 
impressed as well. “I saw him during the after- 
noon service in prayer before Our Lady’s altar, 
It was evident that he was not alone... .” 

Fortunately we have his own words on how the 
pilgrimages were conducted. “We usually started 
off at one or two o'clock in the morning, taking 
with us some small provisions. We walked the 
entire distance of twenty-four miles to Passau, fast- 
ing and praying. When we arrived at the shrine 
we received the sacraments. Then after a_ brief 
period in the open air when we ate our lunch, 
we returned to the church where we continued our 
prayers until we were ready for the return journey 
in the afternoon.” 


T the age of thirty, John left his home and the 

farm which was his inheritance to enter the 
Capuchin Order. He made a holy novitiate and 
before his profession he wrote a number of reso- 
lutions to serve as aids for growth in holiness. One 
of these read: “I will always endeavor to have a 
tender devotion to the Blessed Virgin Mary and 
I will earnestly strive to imitate her virtues.” 

The rest of his life was spent in carrying out 
this resolve to a heroic degree. After profession 
he was assigned to the famous shrine Church of 
Altoetting where thousands of people came each 
year to pray before the image of Our Lady. Here 
Conrad was the porter, or doorkeeper. His duties 
were to answer the door, receive the visitors kindly, 
summon the priest who was wanted, and give 
alms to the poor. 

For forty years he served at this post in a 
quiet simple way. He asked his relatives who came 
to visit him to adorn the altar of Our Lady at 
home where he had formerly offered his prayers to 
her. He would also ask his relatives and friends to 
visit the shrines of Mary where he had been accus- 
tomed to go during his youth. (Cont. on page 31) 
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ALrTHouGH IN YEARS 
Father Januarius Martinelli, S.A. is 
far from being the oldest priest we 
have in the Society of the Atonement, 
nevertheless, he is our Dean in sen- 
iority. In other words, he came to 
Graymoor as a student for the priest- 
hood before any other living member 
of the Friars of the Atonement. 
After completing his high school 
studies at Graymoor, Father Janu- 
arius received the Atonement habit 
in 1922 and one year later made the 
first profession of his vows of poverty, 
chastity and obedience. He was in the 
first class to live in our newly opened 
house at the Vineyard and to study 
at the Catholic University of America. 
He was ordained on January 26th 
1930 by Bishop Albers at Maryknoll. 





©Gravmoor Annals 


Since his ordination, Father Janu- 
arius has spent most of his priestly 
life either in our College or Seminary 
as Professor, Rector or Superior. For 
six years prior to 1949 he was Defin- 
itor General and for most of that time 
he also filled the offices of Treasurer 
General and Procurator. During the 
past six years he has been professor 
of English at St. John’s Atonement 
Seminary, Montour Falls, N. Y. 

Because his Silver Jubilee anni- 
versary day fell late in January, just 
after the Chair of Unity Octave, a 
very busy time and during the season 
when the roads generally are clogged 
with snow and travelling is difficult, 
the public celebration of his 25 years 
in the priesthood was postponed until 
July 30. Father Januarius sang his 





@w jury 25 the Father General officiated at the investiture 
of 13 cleric novices and 6 lay brother novices. This is the ceremony at which 
the candidates receive the brown Atonement habit and their new name in 


religion. 


Those clothed were: 


CLERICS 


John Henry Fleming of Saugerties, N. Y. 
Malcolm Chester Martin of Caribou, Maine 
Thomas A. Madison of Jersey City, N. 


John J. Hunt of New York, N. Y. 


John Joseph Keane of Philadelphia, Pa. 
James Joseph Flanagan of Rockland, 


Bernard Koelzer of Friona, Texas 


Robert Cummings of Port Chester, m.. ¥, 
Matthew Vellucci of White Plains, N. Y. 


Gerard Mair of Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Robert C. Jordan of Bristol, R. I. 


Albert George Fleckenstein of Weehawken, N. J. 
Vincent J. McManus of White Plains, N. Y. 


REE 


=. Frater Matthew 
eeieeniouhanianceioabies .Frater Leigh 
Frater Martin 
Frater Patrick 
Frater Kilian 
..Frater Arthur 
....Frater Louis 
' ....Frater Neil 
ih Pp Frater Guy 
Frater Henry 
Frater Anselm 
..Frater George 
ee ..Frater DePaul 


BROTHERS 


John Maclsaac of East Bay, C.B., Nova Scotia 
Joseph H. Sorrell of Morrisonville, N. Y. 
David McKenith of Lumberton, N. Car. 
Edward Madril of Alamosa, Colorado 
Donald McDonnell of Enfield, Nova Scotia 


suai Brother Pius 
Brother Anthony 
.._Brother Leon 
..._Brother Gerard 
....Brother Dominic 


Roland Haines of Randallstown, Maryland ..........0...0.....-.--. Brother David 


On the following day the Father General received the vows of six friar 


clerics and three friar lay brothers. 


Those making their first profession were: 


CLERICS 
Frater Carmen Giuliano of Waterbury, Conn. 
Frater Casimir Gryckiewicz of New Britain, Conn. 
Frater Gerard Brown of Washington, D. C. 
Frater Silvester Alvarez of New York City, N. Y. 
Frater Leo Slavin of Philadelphia, Pa. 
Frater Donald Caul of St. John’s, Newfoundland 
BROTHERS 
Brother Alphonsus Spitalieri of Philadelphia, Pa. 
Brother Denis Sennett of Hannibal, N. Y. 
Brother Matthias DeLapo of Long Branch, N. J. t 
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Jubilee Mass in Our Lady of the 


Atonement Pilgrimage Chapel at 
Graymoor, assisted by Fr. Samuel 
Cummings, S.A. as deacon, and Fr. 
James Salvi, S.A. as sub-deacon. After 
the Mass the whole Community and 
the numerous friends of Father Janu- 
arius had lunch, beautifully prepared 
and served by our Graymoor brothers, 
at the Cafeteria. 

As was mentioned above, Father 
Januarius has spent the 25 years of 
his priestly life mostly in the educa- 
tion and training of our students. This 
year he embarks on the new career 
of a missionary. As you read this, 
Father Januarius has already taken 
up his duties as pastor of the Sacred 
Heart Church in Golden, British Co- 
lumbia, Canada. May we ask you all 
to support Father Januarius in his new 
work, particularly in your prayers. t 


Farner janvarius 
has one classmate, Fr. Matthias Gil- 
berg, S.A. Father Matthias also made 
some of his studies at Graymoor and 
after finishing at the Catholic Uni- 
versity he was ordained at the same 
time as Father Januarius at Maryknoll. 
For a long time Father Matthias was 
personal secretary to our Very Rev. 
Father Founder, Father Paul, S.A. 
Later on he was elected Secretary 
General of the Society. For several 
years he was Novice Master, then 
pastor in Texas and again in Green- 
wood, British Columbia. For the past 
five or six years he has been stationed 
in Japan. 

To both of our Jubilarians we ex- 
tend our prayers and best wishes. T 


Ovr Lame circulation 
is still rising slowly but steadily. The 
last time we reported to you on this 
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in the June issue we had 152,000 
subscribers; now we have more than 
165,000. Your prompt answers to our 
letters asking you to renew your 
subscription have contributed to this 
rise of circulation in no small way. 
As you may know, we produce THE 
Lamp at our own printing plant situ- 
ated in Peekskill about five miles from 
Graymoor. The continued rise in our 
circulation is embarrassing us 
slightly; we find that we are running 
out of space. And so we have decided 
to build an addition to the Graymoor 
Press. This one story addition will 
be 27 feet wide and will run the 
length of the building. We will use 
it primarily for the storage of the 
paper that we use in THE Lamp and 
underneath we will have some extra 
storage space that we sorely need. T 


now 


Is te orrice of the 
the Ave Maria Hour 
there is a_ beautiful 
24 inch wood carving of Our Lady 
of the Airwaves. With arms out- 
stretched Mary, Queen of the Uni- 
the from 
which radio waves dart di- 
rection. And Mary’s rosary encircles 
the globe—a golden chain binding the 


Director of 
at Graymoor 


verse, stands atop globe 


In every 


world and the children of God to- 
gether. 

The Ave Maria Hour is now in its 
2lst year on radio. It is the oldest 


Catholic dramatic program on radio 
and is heard each week on some 400 
stations in the United States and 
Canada, as well as on more than 300 
stations overseas through the facilities 
of the Armed Forces Radio Service. 

Each day many letters come to the 
Ave Maria Hour office at Graymoor. 
The letters come with postmarks of 
large cities and small towns, from 
non-Catholics and Catholics, from 
young and old, the farmer and the 
business executive, the factory worker 
and the white collar man, the career 
woman and the housewife, the ignor- 
ant and the learned, the ordinary 
people and the sophisticated. They 
tell us that in the life story of a par- 
ticular saint they found a source of 
inspiration and encouragement. 

It is thrilling to know that Our 
Blessed Mother, Our Lady of the 
Airwaves, is taking such good care 
of our radio program. There is great 
satisfaction in knowing that the Ave 
Maria Hour is an instrument in bring- 
ing God’s grace to so many countless 
souls week after week. Just recently, 
for example, a letter was received 
from French Morocco. The writer, 


with the U.S. Navy, had heard the 
Ave Maria Hour on the Armed Forces 
Radio, and wrote to Graymoor to ask 
for the prayers of the Friars for a 





special intention. Such letters are not 
rare. Our listeners trom far and wide 
write to ask for special prayers. They 
tell us about a particular problem 
and we try to help them with our 
answer. Under the loving protection 
of Our Lady of the Airwaves the 
Graymoor Friars have endeavored to 
carry out this apostolate of the radio 
for the past 20 years. And now as 
we begin our new series, The Life 
of Christ, we ask our listeners to join 
us in praying to Our Blessed Mother 
that our efforts in behalf of her 
children throughout the world may be 
abundantly blessed by God's grace. 
As we mentioned in the September 
Lamp, the Ave Maria Hour will dram- 
atize The Life of Christ beginning 
in the fall. There will be 43 con- 
secutive broadcasts, starting with 
the coming of John the Baptist and 
concluding with the Ascension of Our 
Blessed Lord. We invite all our Lamp 





Jubilee Mass—Frs. Samuel and 
Januarius 


readers to listen to this history-making 
series. Consult your newspaper for 
station and time in your locality or 
write to: 

Father Director 

Ave Maria Hour 

Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. t 


Qorre A NUMBER of 
our Friars, both priests who are pro- 
fessors in our various schools, and 
clerics who are now studying for the 
priesthood, attended summer sessions 
this year. The Fathers, seeking higher 
degrees, attended Notre Dame, 
Fordham, St. Bonaventure, St. Louis, 
Laval and the Catholic University 
of America. Some of our friar 
clerics took extra courses in the 
arts and sciences at the summer ses- 
sion of the Catholic University in 
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Our Lady of the Airwaves 


Washington, D.C. The other clerics 
took special courses during their va- 
cation at Indian Lake under the di- 
rection of Father Gregory and Father 
Roger. 


ALL oF our scHoots: 
Theology, Philosophy, and the Col- 
lege, opened early in September. We 
are very pleased that we have over 
100 students studying at St. John’s 
Atonement College, Montour Falls, 
N. Y., this year. About 60 of these 
boys are in the high school depart- 


ment and about 40 of them are in 
the College. 
It takes about 13 years to train 


a boy as a Graymoor priest. After 
he completes four years of high 
school and two years of college at 
Montour Falls, he goes to Our Lady 
of the Atonement Novitiate, Valley 
Falls, R. I. and there he receives his 
Holy habit and his religious name. He 
spends one year in the Novitiate 
learning the elements of the religious 
life and being trained in religious 
discipline. After the Novitiate, the 
cleric goes for two years to our School 
of Philosophy at Saranac Lake, N. Y. 
When he finishes the regular course of 
scholastic philosophy he takes four 
years of theology at our house in 
Washington, D.C. just off the campus 
of the Catholic University of America. 

Since the course in preparation for 
the priesthood in the Friars of the 
Atonement is long and difficult, we 
ask all of you occasionally to say a 
few prayers that all of these fine 
young men may have a good schol- 
astic year. At this time too, we would 
like to thank you for the constant 
financial help that you have given us, 
particularly in your contributions to 
our burses. The revenue from the 
burses helps us to feed and clothe 
and house and educate our students 
and Friar Clerics. (Cont. on page 18) 





GRAYMOOR ANNALS 
(From page 17) 

Fr. vacentine patty, 
S.A., originally of Philadelphia, Pa. 
recently dropped into our office at 
the Press. Father Valentine has been 
stationed in Japan for the past four 
or five years learning the language 
and acting as pastor of one of our 
missions over there. Early this sum- 
mer he had to return to the United 
States for surgery. We all feared for 
a while that he would be unable to 
return to Japan but thanks be to God 
the doctors were able to get him 
back into good shape and after he 
rests up a bit more he will go back 
to his mission. 

Father Valentine told us that it 
takes a priest about two years to learn 
enough Japanese to be able to take 
care of a parish. With a good bit of 
intense preparation for each lesson it’s 
not too hard to preach a sermon that 
will be understood and give catechet- 
ical instructions. The really difficult 
part is to find the words to answer 
the tricky questions concerning reli- 
gion that come up in every catechism 
class. 





DANGER! LOOK OUT! 

(From page 9) suicide was a quarrel 
with his girl friend of about the same 
age. In case you regard this as highly 
unusual, you should know that most 
cases of attempted suicide in this age 
group stem from quarrels between the 
sexes. “Puppy love” is not so funny 
as it used to be. 

Fortunately, suicide is far from 
common in the younger age group. 
(The only unusual thing about it is 
that it shows no difference along sex 
lines as it does throughout all of life 
after 20. In later life, men take their 
lives about three times as frequently 
as women, but below 20, the rate and 
the precipitating cause are the same 
for boys and girls.) Of more common 
concern to parents and society than 
adolescent suicide is the complex of 
attitudes created by romantic love. 
Some of it you will just have to bear 
up under. For instance, your adoles- 
cent, when. he or she is in love or 
thinks so, will probably be unhappily 
happy. There will be alternating 
moods of hope and despair. One great 
difference between adults and adoles- 
cents in this case is the size of the 
are the pendulum describes. In later 
life it rarely goes so far in either 
direction. 

As every parent of a_ teen-ager 
knows it is difficult to say which 
mood creates a greater problem in the 
household. Don’t try to decide. Just 
buoy them up a bit when unhappy 
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and temper their enthusiasms when 
deliriously joyful. Better yet, dis- 
courage going steady and encourage 
varied dates. If your boy or girl must 
be frustrated to prove he or she is in 
love, let the frustration center around 
which of four or five persons they 
love. It is rather unlikely they will 
have a quarrel going with all of them 
at once. Instead of moping around 
the home, they will bounce back with 
another date with another boy or girl. 

Ironically enough, young boys and 
girls must be taught how to love a 
person of the opposite sex and of 
about the same age. The mutual 
attraction boys and girls feel for each 
other in the teens is not love. It is 
simply the result of endocrine changes. 
It is the healthy, normal maturing of 
the human body which can lead to 
true conjugal love if carefully directed. 
All love has some common basis, 
whether it be love of God, parents or 
family. Conjugal love can be achieved 
just so much more readily when a 
boy or girl has learned to love early 
in life. Human selfishness is practi- 
cally innate and its history goes all the 
way back to the Garden of Eden. Your 
baby’s responses are not yet manifesta- 
tions of love, cruel as this thought 
may be. If we really required any 
empirical proof of man’s fallen nature, 
we could find it readily in the selfish, 
ego-centered activities of the infant. 
His needs may be few but they are 
compelling and he learns to respond 
to the person who feeds, changes and 
showers him with attention and affec- 
tion. 

It is the process, called socializa- 
tion, which teaches him to respect and 
to submit to the rights of others. The 
child can learn to express affection 
purely by imitations, but he is moti- 
vated to do so when he begins to learn 
how to love. “Daddy,” your young 
child may ask, “why are you so good 
to me?” “Just because I love you,” says 
Dad, and the child has his initial 
lesson. He has learned it when he 
begins to share things with his brothers, 
sisters, and playmates. Don’t expect 
too much of this but once in a while 
it will perhaps surprise and gratify 
you. 

We're always saying that religion is 
important and perhaps the very 
expression has become a_ bromide, 
honored more verbally than actually. 
Yet teaching the love of God to a 
child enables him to take the next 
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in honor of 


ST. CHRISTOPHER 


Safe Journey 





See complete details on page 32 ~ 
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big step in learning the meaning of 
true love. The best of parents are still 
human. They must, of course, express 
displeasure when a child does wrong. 
Sometimes they make the mistake of 
saying they don’t love him when he 
disobeys. This puts love on a quid pro 
quo basis, it means people love you 
only when you do things for them. 
Somewhere along the line, usually by 
the time of First Communion, prefer- 
ably sooner, the child makes a star- 
tling discovery. There is a Person who 
loves him when he is good or bad. 
He discovers the One who has given 
him everything and for Whom he can 
do very little: God. This is the very 
best example of the unselfishness of 
love because it is a supernatural love. 
No human can ever achieve it, few 
perhaps even approximate it. Yet it is 
the Ideal toward which he can work. 

These are the bases upon which 
true conjugal love can be built: the 
desire to give one’s self for another, 
to find one’s own happiness in the 
happiness of the other and never to 
note or count the cost. Without such 
a foundation real conjugal love is 
impossible. Even with this founda- 
tion it is developed only by prayer, 
Grace and effort. In contrast to this 
is romantic love. Real love is other- 
centered; romantic love is self- 
centered. The test of marital happiness 
in this counterfeit version of love is 
one’s own personal pleasure, thrill or 
satisfaction. Real love never counts 
the cost of what it gives; romantic 
love never appreciates the value of 
what it takes. Yet too many American 
teen-agers appear to believe that 
romantic love is the ONLY basis for 
marriage and that marriage is a purely 
personal and private affair subject 
only to the control of the individual. 
The frequency of marital unhappiness 
and instability in this country are 
partly, probably largely, the conse- 
quences of learning, practising and 
accepting the tenets of romantic love 
by our adolescents. 

The problems of romantic love 
begin with dating. The teen-ager has 
learned via motion pictures and maga- 
zines that he or she should fall in love 
at first sight. Popular songs on juke 
boxes advise them of this again and 
again. Girls moon and swoon about 
it, boys, more quietly but not less 
emphatically, seem to accept it. 
Furthermore, this falling in love must 
create a thrill, a jolt. The party is 
supposed to be a little dazed, some- 
what crazy and if not—then it can't 
be love. The proof of the pudding 
is the amount of irrationality in it. 
Nothing, but nothing, should deter 
the person from pursuing and marry- 
ing the loved one. Differences in back- 
ground, religious, (Cont. on page 20) 
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St. ANTHONY'S APPEAL TO MOTHERS. 
“When God destines a child to be- 
come a great saint, He first of all 
entrusts it to the mildest, sweetest, 
and most salutary of all priesthoods; 
that of a good mother. This was the 
birthright of St. Anthony. His mother 
was one of those women in whom the 
spirit of faith and piety reigned; 
blended with courage and strength, 
and the insinuating sweetness of ma- 
ternal love. 

“Because he was born on the Feast 
of the Assumption, August 15th, An- 
thony was especially devoted from 
infancy to the greatest of all mothers, 
the Blessed Virgin. She was his pa- 
tron—his counsellor. Because of his 
marked devotion to the Mother of 
God, it is small wonder that Anthony 
should find such great favor before 
Him.” (Selected). 


“Nor ARE THE CLIENTS of St. An- 
thony confined to Catholics. Many 
Protestants have confidence in the 
saint and make novenas to him. I 
am told that in the city of Constan- 
tinople there can be seen Moham- 
medans entering the Catholic church- 
es, going up to a_ statue of St. 
Anthony, lighting a candle and in- 
voking him after the manner of the 
Catholic faithful. Let a New Yorker 
go into St. Patrick’s Cathedral and 
look around for evidence as to the 
popularity of the saints from the 
standpoint of the invocation of the 
faithful. Where will you find the 
greatest number of votive lights burn- 
ing? The answer is, before the statue 
of St. Anthony holding the Christ 
Child in his arms.” (Father Paul, S.A.) 

This detail about the Mohamme- 
dans praying to St. Anthony has its 
point of special interest. People of 
this religion now come to him for 
help, while he sought to go among 
them as a young friar and to win 
martyrdom. His love for their souls 
carries over into modern life and 
somehow they consider him as their 
friend. 


NON-CATHOLICS AND ST. ANTHONY. 
During the solemn novena in honor of 
St. Anthony, conducted at Graymoor 
prior to his feast day on June 13, 
we had many letters from people who 
are not Catholics asking for St. An- 
thony’s help and trusting in his power- 
ful intercession with God. Their trib- 
utes of amiable affection for the 
saint and their expressions of grati- 
tude for his help in the past furnish 
forceful testimony of how normal it is 
to pray to the saints in heaven; they 
are, moreover, a strong argument 
against those not of our faith who 
protest against veneration of the 
saints. 


At St.Anthonv’s Fee 


It is our prayer too that St. An- 
thony will help all the souls who pray 
to him; that most of all he will help 
them find that which they need to 
satisfy the thirst of their souls—the true 
faith, He is “the Finder of Lost 
Things” it is true; he has helped 
many find their way to the Church. 


IT WAS ANTHONY'S custom to preface 
his sermons with this prayer, com- 
posed by himself: “O Light of the 
world, Infinite God, Father of etern- 
ity, Giver of wisdom and knowledge, 
and ineffable Dispenser of every 
spiritual grace, Who knowest all things 
before they are made, Who makest 
the darkness and the light—put forth 
Thy hand and touch my mouth and 
made it as a sharp sword to utter 
eloquently Thy words. Make my 
tongue, O Lord! as a chosen arrow, 
to declare faithfully Thy wonders. 
Put Thy spirit, O Lord! in my heart, 
that I may perceive; in my soul, 
that I may retain; and in my con- 
science that I may meditate. Do 
thou lovingly, holily, mercifully, clem- 
ently and gently inspire me with thy 
grace. Do Thou teach, guide, and 
strengthen the comings in and the 
goings out of my sense and my 
thoughts. And let Thy discipline in- 
struct me ‘even tothe end, -and the 
counsel of the Most High. help me, 
through Thine infinite wisdom and 
mercy. Amen.” 


ANTHONY IN THE BREVIARY. The 


Church celebrates the feast of its 
saints every year with an-Office and 
Mass in their honor. In one of: the 
hours of the Office, Matins, there is a 
brief account of the saint for the 
instruction and edification of the 
faithful. The story for St. Anthony 
of Padua is the following: 

(Lesson iv.) Anthony was born at 
Lisbon in Portugal, of noble parents, 
who brought him up in the love of 
God. While he was still a youth, he 
joined the institute of the Canons 
Regular. But when the bodies of five 
holy martyred Friars Minor who had 
suffered ine Morocco for Christ’s sake 
were brought to Coimbra, the desire 
to be a martyr himself enkindled his 
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Employment and Good Death 








soul and he passed over to the Fran- 
ciscan Order. At once, urged by the 
same yearning, he had almost 
reached the land of the Saracens, 
when falling sick on the road, he was 
forced to turn back. But the ship 
bound for Spain drifted toward Sicily. 

(Lesson v.) From Sicily he came to 
Assisi to attend the General Chapter 
of his Order, and thence withdrew 
himself to the hermitage of Monte 
Paolo near Bologna, where he gave 
himself up for a long time to con- 
templation of the things of God, to 
prayer, and to watchings. Being or- 
dained Priest and sent to preach the 
gospel his wisdom. and _ eloquence 
drew on him such marked admiration 
of men that the Sovereign Pontiff 
once, on hearing him preach, called 
him The Ark of the Covenant. He 
put forth the whole force of his power 
principally against heresies, whence 
he gained the name “Perpetual 
Hammer of Heretics.” 

(Lesson vi.) He was the first of 
his Order who, on account of his 
excellent gift of teaching, publicly 
lectured at Bologna on the _ inter- 
pretation of Holy Scripture, and di- 
rected the studies of the brethren. 
Then, having travelled through many 
provinces he came one year before 
his death to Padua where he left 
some remarkable monuments of the 
sanctity of his life. At length, having 
undergone much toi for the glory of 
God, full of merits and* conspicuous 
for miracles, he fell asleep in the 
Lord, upon the Ides of June, in the 
year of salvation, one thousand two 
hundred and thirty one. The Sover- 
eign Pontiff, Gregory IX enralled his 
name among those of Holy Con- 
fessors. Pope Pius XII declared him 
to be a Doctor of the Church. 
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Have Your Friends and Neighbors 
Visit Beautiful GRAYMOOR 


1955 PILGRIMAGE SEASON 
Sundays from June 5 through October 30 


DIALOGUE MASSES 11, 12, 12:45 
CONFESSIONS 10 A.M. TO 5 P.M. 


Novena to St. Anthony, Sermon, Benediction-3 p.m. 
Exposition of the Bl d Sacrament after 12:45 Mass till 6 p.m. 


GRAYMOOR is 5 miles north of Peekskill, N. Y. on Route 9, across Bear 
Mountain Bridge from West Point. Cafeteria open Sundoys. Parking 
area on grounds 


Mass every weekday at 11 a.m. 


Visitors Welcome Every Day as well as Pilgrimage Sundays 


For those who prefer to go by Motor Coach buses leave 
Consolidated Bus Terminal 41st St. & 7th Ave., NYC. -9 a.m. 





Telephone: Wisconsin 7-5550 - In New Jersey call MArket 2-7000 


Send for Your 
Graymoor Visitors’ Directory 


Read it and you'll have more than a bookful of fond 
memories after spending a Sunday or weekday at 
beautiful Graymoor. You will enjoy a day of peaceful 
relaxation in these days of alarm. You'll renew your 
spiritual strength in Graymoor’s prayerful atmosphere 


Write for your free 32-page brochure 


GRAYMOOR VISITORS’ DIRECTORY 


Franciscan Friars of the Atonement 


Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 


GIR AW WOOL’ 


in the heart of the Highlands-of-the-Hudson 
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DANGER! LOOK OUTI 

(From page 18) economic, social, 
etc., are not feared. They are wel- 
comed. The greater the obstacle to be 
surmounted, the greater the frustra- 
tion and frustration is the next most 
important ingredient of the pudding 
called romantic love. Pity the poor 
parent who sees: his son or daughter 
becoming involved with a boy or girl 
whose personality, temperament and 
background would make him or her 
the worst possible mate. Overt paren 
tal objection merely adds to the 
romance, 

If or when such a marriage occurs 
the fullest implications of this false 
love are realized. It rarely can with- 
stand the impact of reality. If roman- 
tic love is thoroughly accepted by the 
parties, personal unhappiness which 
is an occasional experience of even 
the most suitably mated couples, is 
the signal for divorce, separation or 
desertion. If not, it may be the prelude 
to extra-marital love affairs. Just as 
true love is necessarily unselfish, so 
romantic love is compellingly selfish. 
This is the price we are paying for 
the exaggerated emphasis on the 
romantic love notion in our society. 
How can we deal with it? 

Every adolescent should be taught 
the difference between romance and 
romantic love. It would be cruel in- 
deed to try to rob youth of the right- 
ful pleasure of romance. It is crueler, 
however, to permit them to mistake 
romantic love for the real thing. 
Romance means the delight one may 
take in the mysterious or adventurous. 
For young people, and in fact for all 
of us, the personality of another is 
always something a bit mysterious. 
Getting acquainted with others, dating, 
courtship all involve both the mysteri- 
ous and the adventurous. But mar- 
riage involves much more and the 
prudent parent will carefully spell 
this out. 

In our society, the Catholic parent 
has a great advantage but he also 
suffers a serious disadvantage. Mar- 
riage is a sacrament and one enters it 
for life. The Catholic child learns the 
seriousness of any sacrament early. 
Contemporary society, however, either 
ignores or glosses over the sacramen- 
tal aspects. We need to reemphasize 
it for our adolescents. Here the liturgy 
can be helpful. More and more the 
formal betrothal is being used, nup- 
tial Masses are more common and 
are strongly encouraged. Pre-Cana 
work and pre-marriage instructions 
courses such as those being given 
under Rev. James Cummiskey in the 
arch-diocese of Philadelphia represent 
successful steps. Many of our young- 
sters never enter college and it seems 
essential to offer (Cont. on page 31) 
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by Nancy Westlake 








Let’s Be Exotic 

IN ONE OF those dull books for 
children called “Our Little Pilgrim 
Friends” or “Life Aboard the May- 
flower” or something, I remember 
reading that the jolly old custom of 
making jack o'lanterns originated with 
the Puritan settlers. I don’t believe 
it. From all accounts of life on Plym- 
outh Rock, I'd conclude that the 
Pilgrims, (accent on the “grim”) 
didn’t have enough of a sense of 
humor to think of cutting funny faces 
out of pumpkins. It would never have 
passed inspection as a Useful En- 
deavor, of Benefit to the Common 
Good, etc. Nor would such shenani- 
gans have been encouraged by a sect 
that decided to do away with Christ- 
mas. 

No, I think the Indians made all 
those happy faces, in protest. 

However, there are lots of uses for 
the pumpkins that flood the modern- 
day market during the fall. We don’t 
have to use them simply for pies and 
jack o'lanterns. I have tried, with 
success, pumpkin cookies, pumpkin 
pudding, pumpkin pancakes. But the 
best dish by far goes back to the 
Indians again. It doesn’t sound lus- 
cious on paper, I know, and it’s com- 
pletely alien to most ideas of what to 
do for breakfast, but try it once and 
I think you'll be convinced that the 
Navajos know a good thing when 
they taste it. Herewith, 


Sheepherder’s Breakfast 

Pick out uniformly round, solid 
pumpkins, allowing one-half pumpkin 
per person. Wash with vegetable 
brush, and split lengthwise with a 
very sharp knife, so that the halves 
are even. If the halves will not bal- 
ance on a level surface, cut a small 
slice from the underside to remedy 
this. Scrape out all seeds and stringi- 
ness. 

Place the pumpkin halves on a 


cookie sheet, face up. Lightly brush 
exposed surfaces with vegetable oil. 
Place a pint bowl of water in the 
oven to supply moistness. Bake (roast) 
pumpkins at 375°F. for about forty 
minutes. This temperature may prove 
a bit high or the time not sufficient, 
depending on the individual pump- 
kin. Test pumpkins for doneness with 
a long-tined fork, which will pierce 
skin and meat easily if pumpkin is 
sufficiently roasted. Remove pump- 
kins. Fill cavities with half-and-half 
or milk. Sprinkle with brown sugar, 
if desired. Eat while fruit is piping 
hot. 

You may not like this dish, but 
youll have to admit it’s different. So 
are snails...and think what a chic 
dish they are! But pumpkins-with- 
cream are really good! 


Boo! 

..as people are always saying on 
Halloween. I'll admit, I thought that 
when I passed ten or so, I would no 
longer be called upon to deck myself 
out as a hobo, a ghost, or half a 
horse and go shivering through the 
twilight in pursuit of loot, but not so. 

It seems that nowadays, the four-, 
five- and six-year olds expect their 
parents to ferry them about on those 
annual errands of extortion called 
“Tricks or Treats.” So out we go. 

Jess, the youngest ambulatory West- 
lake (the baby stays at home, the 
slugabed), is fine and ferocious in 
a hat three inches high, surmounted 
by a four-foot feather. Kathy gets a 
fetching mask of green rubber with 
a pendulous, warty nose that easily 
qualifies her for the title of Pickle 
Queen. Ann, always decorous, has 
a dainty domino of silver lace... 
and tennis shoes. As if Frank didn’t 
look odd enough already (but he 
won't believe me), he dons a pirate’s 
visage through which he can’t breathe, 
smoke, or converse... just cuss. But 


he’s game .. 
once a year. 

I wear my regular clothes, figuring 
everyone will decide I'm on my way 
to a hard-times party. 

Up we march, to the house of the 
first victim. , 

“Oh Mother! Don’t come all the 
way up to the house with us! After all, 
we're not babies!” says Ann in a hor- 
rified tone. 

So we blend in with the bushes, as 
much as possible. (A neat trick... 
have you ever tried to make like a 
Chinese elm?) 

The triumvirate tries the doorbell. 
Long silence. I wonder. Can those 
nice Barrys be hiding behind the 
furniture ...too stingy to even give 
a few children a handful of candy? 
It looks that way. Ann casts about for 
help. “Ring it again!” says the four- 
year-old in a deep bass whisper. 
Rrrring goes the bell. Another tre- 
mendous silence. 

Then confusion. The door flies 
open, revealing Mr. Barry (at least 
I hope it’s Mr. Barry) with green ears, 
bushy eyebrows, horns, and a tail. 

“Yaaaaaaaaaa! Boo!” screams this 
vision. “Happy Halloween!” Then he 
removes his eyebrows and ears just to 
show that it is all a huge joke and 
he is really the same, kind, old Mr. 
Barry who keeps rabbits and gives 
them rides on his horse. “Come on 
in and have some refreshments, chil- 
dren.” 

But Ann, Kathy and Jess, all frozen 
into one wad of quivering gooseflesh, 
are not impressed. They have seen 
the Jekyll-and-Hyde side of his char 
acter, and they are not about to 
enter the monster’s lair. It finally 
takes Mrs. Barry, a tray of doughnuts 
and a sizeable bribe of bubble gum 
to lure them inward. Then they seem 
convinced it was all a tremendous 
joke. But... they seem to be through 
marauding for the evening! 

As we leave, many doughnuts later, 
Mr. Barry decides to make it all up 
for the scare. 

“How about coming out right now, 
to see the big mama rabbit, kids? 
She has a brand new family... it’s 
dark out there...I'll just go get my 
flashlight.” 

But immediately, all eyes fill with 
horror, ‘It’s dark out there.’ 

“Ann? Kathleen? Jess?” 

He has no (Cont. on page 22) 


. after all, it just happens 


| nll BURN A VOTIVE LIGHT 
in honor of 








THAT ALL MAY BE ONE- (he Lamp - 21 








EDUCATE a worthy boy 
for the Holy Priesthood! 


COOPERATE with a 
struggling missionary! 


PARTICIPATE 
in God’s holy work! 


You CAN satisfy the charity 
burning in your heart to do all 
of these things. Perhaps, in 


~ justice to yourself, Coe seed 


you ctinnot do them right now. 
‘But by remembering the ity 
moor Friars in your will you 
can: accomplish all this and 
- share in the rewards promised 
by Christ. Keep alivé the Chris- 
_ tian tradition of real charity by 
sharing something with Christ, 


Our Blessed Lord and Saviour 
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igive: semen 
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MOSTLY FOR WOMEN 

(From page 21) takers. Out there? 
Alone in the dark? With Mmmmmister 
Bbbarry? Never! 

“Oh, come now. Not even you, 
Annie?” he asks. 

“Oh, no,” says Ann through her 
chattering teeth, as she clings to my 
hand. “I...uh...I think it’s past 
my bedtime.” 

And so it is. Mine, too. Until next 
year, at least. Tt 





THE DAY | GREW UP 

(From page 12) well have gone on 
and got the pants today,” I said bit- 
terly. “He knew he was going to any- 
how.” 

Mom saw fit to ignore my remark. 
“Print your name on this tag, dear,” 
she kept on in her bright voice, “and 
tie it to the box. You wouldn't want 
yours and Jim’s pants to get mixed 
up at the tailor’s, now would you?” 

“Oh, no!” I spoke with heavy sar- 
casm. “That would never do!” But 
Mom pretended not to notice. 

With that I went to bed, but my 
sleep was disturbed by dreams _ in 
which Jim seemed to be trying to 
give me a new pair of pants and I 
kept running wildly to keep from 
taking them. A nightmare if I ever 
had one. 

The next morning as Jim and I set 
out for town, neither of us mentioned 
the subject of pants. Jim nosed the 
old flivver into the road from our 
driveway and said, “Margie and Carrie 
Lee are going to town with us. They 
decided last night. Margie’s got shop- 
ping to do, and I figured you wouldn't 
care if Carrie Lee went along.” I 
blushed and he grinned. 

“We'll see the movie if we have 
time,” he said, and I warmed up a 
little. It’s hard to stay mad at Jim; he 
can be pretty nice when he tries. 

We picked the girls up at the 
Holmes’ and rattled into town amid 
a good deal of fun-poking at Carrie 
Lee and me for the parts we were 
to play in the carnival the next week. 
It made me feel pretty foolish, but 
I somehow didn’t really mind. And 
I guess Carrie Lee didn’t either from 
the way she laughed. 

We found a place to park near 
Morgan’s store where. Jim’s pants 


. were, and he said, “Let’s divide up 


errands to save time. Margie and I 
will get my pants, and you can take 
them and yours too to Mr. Maski’s, 
Henry. He'll want to measure you, 
and Mr. Morgan already has my 
measurements. While we do that, you 
two run over to the co-op and pay 
the light bill.” He (Cont. on page 24) 
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by John Patrick Gillese 











THE MANIFESTO OF MARX—Commu- 
nism is an insidious thing; and it is 
the contention of many sociologists 
that it has crept into “free” countries 
in such well-disguised form that these 
nations were suddenly swallowed in 
the maw of the monster itself. In 
1848, Karl Marx and Engels issued 
The Communist Manifesto, containing 
ten measures deemed necessary for 
the communising of even “the most 
advanced countries.” A knowledge of 
what these points are may help us to 
weigh and assess political measures 
at home which, though possibly not 
even meant as socialistic, nevertheless 
indicate our yielding to the pressure 
of world-wide Marxist thought. Here 
are the ten “commandments” laid 
down by Marx: 

1. “Abolition of pfoperty in land and 
application of all rents of land to 
public purposes 

2. “A heavy progressive or graduated 
income tax. 

8. “Abolition of all right of inherit- 
ance. 

4. “Confiscation of the property of 
all emigrants and rebels. 

5. “Centralisation of credit in the 

hands of the State, by means of a 

national bank with State capital 

and exclusive monopoly. 

“Centralisation of the means of 

communication and transport in 

the hands of the state. 

7. “Extension of the number of State 
factories and instruments of pro- 
duction; the bringing into cul- 
tivation of waste lands, and the 
improvement of the soil generally 
in accordance with a common plan. 

8. “Equal obligation of all to work. 
Establishment of industrial armies, 
especially for agriculture. 

9. “Combination of agriculture with 
manufacturing industries; gradual 
abolition of distinction between 
town and country, by a more equi- 
table distribution..of the popula- 
tion over the country. 


6. 


Sc. 


10. “Free education for all children 
in public schools. Abolition of chil- 
dren’s factory labor in its present 
form. Combination of education 
with industrial production, etc.” 
These, as Marx made clear, were 

only means to an end—not the end 

in themselves. The end, as a few 
clear thinkers and many disillusioned 

Party leaders discovered, comes only 

when the State and _ controls 

everything. 

While some of the “planks” appear 
good in themselves (and hence de- 
ceived many, especially in countries 
where poverty was rampant and edu- 
cation a dream) everything is wrong 
because it hinges on the destruction of 
the dignity and freedom of man. 
There are many in our own midst 
who, wittingly or otherwise, work to 
the same serf state; who, if they but 
knew it, could say, like Harold Laski, 
that the British Socialists and Russian 
Socialists were approaching the same 
Socialist objective by different roads. 
Whenever we are faced with political 
decisions, local or national, big or 
little, we might weigh them against 
one standard: Does this measure in- 
crease the power of the state and 
decrease the power of the individual? 

If it does, it is nearly always dan- 
gerous. 


owns 


QUOTATION OF THE MONTH—“The 
brave only know how to forgive.... 
Cowards have done good and kind ac- 
tions; cowards have sometimes fought, 
nay, even conquered; but a coward 
never forgave—it is not in his nature; 
the power of doing it flows only from 
a strength and greatness of soul con- 
scious of its own force and security, 
and above all the little temptations 
of resenting every fruitless attempt 
to interrupt its happiness.” 


—Laurence Sterne. 


JAPAN: OUR soRROW—In World War 
I, the Japanese were highly regarded 
allies of the French, British and 





Americans. In World War II, though 
our military enemies, they displayed 
to the world a hardiness, courage and 
singleness of purpose that added up 
to the most formidable military enemy 
we had ever encountered. After the 
war, they proved themselves unyield 
ing foes of Communism. With their 
amazing (for Orientials) ability to 
adapt, they practically abolished hero- 
worship of the Emperor, adopted 
American overrule and became our 
hope of strength in the dangerous Far 
East. On the missionary front, it was 
never unusual to hear of whole vil- 
lages_ taking Chris- 
tianity and, with one mind, entering 
the Church. 

So much for the past. 

Too many of us forgot that as 
benevolent conquerors we took in a 
few vile things as well as our gifts 
of peace. Our American occupation 
officials, for instance, did not have 
enough to do: the Japanese were too 
cooperative, too respectful of author- 
ity, too anxious to prove their good 
intentions. So we took it upon our- 
selves to worry about their high birth 
rate, their shortage of rice and arable 
lands on which to grow it (the rea- 
son given by the old Japan for going 
to war). We proceeded to tell this 
strong and hopeful people how they 
could get rid of this bothersome baby 
problem. 

Today? Divorce has skyrocketed (it 
was unheard of in the old Japan). 
Abortions were made legal. Today, 
medically-sponsored genocide (or mur- 
der of infants) destroys every other 
child conceived in Japan. Once a pure 
people, the degeneration in the morals 
of Japanese girls has shocked the 
American press. Indeed, I have just 
finished a self-righteous newspaper 
editorial proclaiming that we should 
“do something about the situation.” 

My only weary comment—haven’t 
we done enough already? Aside from 
everything else, including the moral 
angle, we have destroyed the very 
strength of spirit, the acceptance of 
reality, that made the Japanese strong. 
Somebody sabotaged us in Japan. 
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MOSLEMS AND MaARyY-—the favorite 
daughter of the Prophet was named 
Fatima—a name most revered to the 
hearts of Moslems. Was it a coinci- 
dence that Mary, asking her beloved 
children to array themselves on her 
Son’s side, should (Cont. on page 24) 
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See complete details on page 32 
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The Graymoor Priest, in 
the footsteps of Christ, 
goes through the world 
winning souls for God’s 
Kingdom. His is a 
satisfying life of high 
adventure that calls for 
deep charity and sacrifice. 
Young men of High 
School and College age 
are invited to join 
us in our noble, 
thrilling work. 








GRAYMOOR FRIARS 

Graymoor, Garrison, New York 
Please send me without obligation your litera- 
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The Seminarians of the Society 

of the Atonement include the 

petitions of all their benefactors 

in their daily devotions in honor 
of the Holy Spirit. 


Send your Petitions to 


REVEREND RECTOR, S.A. 
ATONEMENT SEMINARY 
WASHINGTON 17, D.C. 
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MOSTLY FOR MEN 

(From page 23) appear at Fatima, 
Portugal? The very thought of the 
Moslem world turning to Christ is 
enough to make even sages tremble, 
for the Moslems are probably the most 
consistent and dogmatic of all non- 
Christian religious creeds. Their con- 
version would wipe out the bitter 
fruits of the Reformation as if it had 
never been. 

So I was interested some time ago 
in reading, from the pen of the Rt. 
Rey. William Magrath of Canada’s 
Scarboro Mission Society, how well- 
received in the Moslem world was 
the Pilgrim Virgin of Fatima. Now I 
see where a Dominican priest, Father 
Anawati, Director of the Dominican 
Institute of Oriental Studies in Cairo, 
declares that publication of two books 
dealing with Christ in Egypt reflects 
a very changed attitude on the part 
of Moslem intellectuals regarding 
Christ and His doctrine. Previously, 
Moslem writers credited Christ only 
insofar as the Koran made reference 
to Him. Now they defend the au- 
thenticity of Christ and the Gospels— 
a powerful promise of great things to 
come. We should remember to do our 
part—in prayer. Tt 





THE DAY | GREW UP 

(From page 22) gave me money 
and said, “Keep the change for your 
lunches.” 

The two of them were waiting for 
us at the car when Carrie Lee and 
I got back and Jim handed me the 
two boxes, one with his new pants in 
it and the other with his old ones I 
was to have. “See if he can have them 
ready by about four o'clock,” Jim 
said. “Then we can go by for them 
on our way home from the show. 
Margie and I'l meet you at the 
theatre at two. Right?” 

As Carrie Lee and I strolled along 
the street toward the tailor shop I 
took the opportunity of giving her a 
detailed account of the argument 
about the new pants the night before. 
She was as mad as I was. 

“That’s the meanest thing I ever 
heard of!” she exclaimed indignantly. 
“Of course you ought to have the new 
pants. The very idea!” 

Greatly comforted at her sympathy, 
I suggested generously that we have 
a soda. As we sipped our drinks at 
the corner soda shop, I saw Carrie 
Lee keep eyeing the two boxes I had 
laid on the table beside us. 

When she finally spoke, I wasn’t 
as surprised as I might have been at 
her words, possibly because I had 
been turning the same thought over 
in my own mind. What she said was, 
“If we were to change the tags on 


ONE 


these two boxes, you'd have a new 
pair of pants.” 

I began trembling, partly from 
fright and partly from excitement. It 
would surely serve Jim right, I thought 
deliciously. And it wouldn't really be 
doing him any injustice. Mom had 
said his pants were getting too tight 
for him, so, if the tags were swapped, 
these would simply be let out to fit 
him, the tailor going by the measure- 
ments Mr. Morgan had taken of him. 
Then the tailor would take up the 
new pants Jim had bought for himself 
according to the measurements the 
tailor himself would take of me. Ev- 
erything would work out all right, I 
told myself. But still I hesitated. 

“I'd better not do it,” I shivered. 
“I'd get skinned alive.” 

Carrie Lee sniffed. “So what?” she 
demanded. “You'd have the new pants, 
wouldn’t you?” Then, when she saw 
I was weakening, she went on, “Any 
how, I'll bet your Mom wouldn't re- 
ally care. She knows you need the 
pants.” 

“Well,” I started to object, “she 
said—” 

“You don’t have to do it if you're 
scared,” Carrie Lee said scornfully. 
“Tll do it myself.” 

“I'm not scared!” I protested, my 
pride hurt. “I'll do it.” 

But when I tried changing the tags, 
my fingers shook so that she had to 
do the actual tying and untying. 

At the tailor shop, Mr. Maski 
peered at me through his old-fash- 
ioned gold-rimmed glasses and made 
little clucking noises in his throat as 
he passed a deft tape-measure over 
my various dimensions. 

“Good,” he finally pronounced, fold- 
ing his tape. “I will have them ready 
for you at four, as you ask. Maybe 
a little earlier.” 

By this time it was nearly noon. 
Strangely, I hadn’t much appetite, 
although we did manage to down 
four or five hot dogs apiece along 
with a few bottles of Coca-Cola. 
Then, as it was a fine day, we walked 
in the park and fed peanuts to the 
pigeons till time to meet Jim and 
Margie at the movie house. 

They were waiting for us at the 
entrance with the tickets, but the 
four of us couldn’t get seats together, 
so Carrie Lee and I found places in 
the balcony while Jim and Margie 
disappeared downstairs. 

The picture was very interesting, I 
suppose, but somehow I couldn’t keep 
my mind on it. Every time a char- 
acter appeared on the screen, all I 
could think of was his pants. I’d look 
them over and wonder if he bought 
them new or secondhand, and how 
much they cost. (Cont. on page 26) 
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TuIs MONTH, teens, our thoughts are 
centered upon the Propagation of 
the Faith. It’s a month when 
of us feel especially close to 
missionaries. Although we 
haven't been through the trials and 
hardships. that constantly — besiege 
these faithful workers in His Vine- 
yard, we can gain an inkling of their 
terrific work and sacrifice through 
their letters. To propagate means to 
spread or extend, to transmit, to 
carry, to multiply. So, when we talk 
about propagating the Faith, we 
mean simply that we are, as Christ 
desired, attempting to carry the Light 
of His Word to all parts of the world. 
It’s not a job for a few scattered mis- 
sionaries alone. They desperately 
need our help and prayers. 

So here, this month when we are 
particularly concerned with the work 
of our missionaries, are some of the 


most 
our 
ourselves 


interesting letters Teen Topics has 
received: 
Dear Mrs. Alexander, 


Thanks so much for publishing my 
appeal for used college texts. We are 
praying that the appeal will bear 
fruit for we are badly in need of any 
used books on the college level. 

I wonder if this will reach you, as 
by this time you must have moved to 
your new home. You know, when I 
was about eleven, and was schooling 
in a town far from home, my parents 
moved to another village. Well, I 
never liked it as much as the previous 
one even though we rented a house 
much better than our own in the first 
village. In our own home we had not 
to be reminded to do this and not 
to do that. I had then an experience 
I shall never forget. When going 





LYNN ALEXANDER 
, Colo, 


Winona Court, Denver 


home for the holidays to the new 
village, I had to find my way by ask- 
ing here and there where “my” house 
was! I was only eleven, yet I was 
struck by the incongruity of having 
to ask one’s way home. 

The room I occupy now is such 
that wherever I look I see only build- 


ings: N. some Parsi tenements, S. the 
church, E. the wall and W. the ser- 
vants’ quarters. I feel quite lonely 


except for a neem tree between my 
room and the church. So I am going 
to buy a few flower pots and plant 
bogenwillia and roses to cheer me up. 
Fortunately, sparrows are building a 
nest in my room, and I have to be 
constantly sweeping below the nest, 
but ‘they are happily chirping and 
moving about. They are quite fa- 
miliar: they hop about on my bed and 
table. The other day I trimmed my 
beard and a few minutes after, I 
saw the male picking up the hair and 
swooping up to the nest! But I have 
to cover my woolen blanket for they 
keep trying to get threads out of it! 
In a few days I hope, I shall see 


the open beaks of the little ones 
peeping out of the nest. 
Adios. With best wishes and 
prayers, I remain, 
Sincerely yours in Christ, 


Father J. Sallas 
St. Xavier's 
Ahmedabad 1, India 


. Right now we are busy put- 
ting on a number of Exhibitions. We 
are helping Don Bosco Industrial 
School with a Drill. We are putting 
700 girls in cross fashion, then two 
other Catholic schools will bring the 
number up to 1,000. It will be a great 
deal of work and practice, but it all 


helps to show what Catholic Educa- 
tion can do. Even with little, we are 
ready to help. It is all for the Glory 
of God. 

We have had several Sisters arrive 
from Indo-China. Four of our houses 
are gone. One dear Sister who was 63 
years of age died in their terrific 
by river and native boat. She 
had been interned since World War 
ll. She Australian Sister and 
was buried in a nearby village. God 
rest her soul. 

The Corpus Christi procession is 
coming up next. It’s a wonderful 
thing. Hundreds of Christians come 
from all over the outlying districts 
and what fervour and lovely sim- 
plicity one sees. They are really like 
the first Christians, full of Christ and 
so simple. I am always deeply moved 
when I see them, no thought of self, 
only bent on honoring Christ. 
the faith and fervour of these poor 
people is enough to put us to shame. 
Some carry all they possess tied on 
their back or slung around them, old 
blanket, tin plate, few old clothes. It 
is an eye opener to the vanity of this 
world. .. 
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God bless all of you, 


Mother Mary of St. Madeleine 
St. Mary’s Convent 
Shillong, Assam, India 


. You will be pleased to hear 
that Father Flynn has received some 
help from the wonderful Teen Topics 


readers. He was in glory when I saw 
him last and is so grateful. I am so 
glad for him. I think few people 


realize what it means to be a man 


away from civilization, poor and 
lonely. Some people forget that 
priests and missionaries are also hu- 
man beings often beset with dis- 
couragement and despondency. Es- 
pecially in this country where one 


has to fight against so many odds— 
climactic conditions, and oppositions 
of all sorts. 

I believe Father Peyton is coming 
across to preach the Rosary Crusade. 
We are all looking forward and we 
all believe he will come to us here 
in Izeli because this is one of the 
most Catholic mission centers in the 
vicarist. I suppose he will have to 
preach by means of an interpreter. 
We have all been asked by our Bish- 
ops to pray that it 
success. 

We have had (Cont on page 
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(From page 25) terrible heat and no 
rain for practically over two months. 
Honestly, our courage nearly failed 
us. Everything was burned up. The 
crops looked so promising but every- 
thing died. The country looked like a 
desert. It’s too near winter to plant 
another crop. Mealics is the staple 
food of the natives. They don’t grow 
vegetables or fruit but will eat it all 
right if they get it. Farming where 
we are is a venture and the few 
European farms around our place are 
very poor indeed. 

This year started with two big trag- 
edies so far as we are concerned. 
Shortly before Christmas, our Bishop 
Colbert took ill and had to be taken 
to the hospital in the middle of the 
night. Bishop Colbert was a resigned 
Bishop. He was our Chaplain here 
when he was appointed Bishop in 
1939. In 1945 he resigned, and as a 
special favor he asked to be allowed 
to return to us to the mission where 
he worked as an ordinary missionary 
among:-the natives. He was one of the 
most saintly priests I have ever met. 
He spoke the native language fluently. 
He gave everything to these poor 
people, often his very food. Anyway, 
he was charity personified. Soon after 
Christmas he had an operation for 
gastric ulcers. Twenty minutes after 
the operation he died without regain- 
ing consciousness... He was only 57 
years old. 

Practically at the same moment 
when our good Bishop passed away, 
one of our boys (14 years) drowned 
in the river at the foot of the hill. 
Being very hot the boys rushed down 
for a swim. The river is harmless but 
there are a few deep holes. Into one 
of these he got himself. He could not 
swim. The other boys came to his 
rescue and nearly drowned in the 
attempt. One rushed up to call Fath- 
er who raced down the hill but it 
was too late. The poor fellow was at 
Confession and Holy Communion 
that very morning and Father said 
that he was sure he was all right as 
far as his soul was concerned. It 
never rains but pours. I will never 
forget that day... 

God bless all of you, 
Sister M, Albertine 
Convent Izeli 

P.O. Box 66 

King William’s Town 
South Africa 
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And here, equally as interesting 
and worthy of your prayers, are 
some of the other missionaries who 
gather with us in THe CaTHOLIC 


Lamp each month: 


Father Alexander Bombera 
P.O. Mirzachowki, E. Ry., Bihar, 
India 


Sister Mary Anthony 
Malasequi, Pangasinan, Philippines 


Mother Francis Xavier 
Loretto Convent, Shillong, Assam, 
India 


Brother Juan 
Sacred Heart Intermediate, Okaru 
P.O. Juba, Anglo-Egyptian Sudan 


PRAY 


that all may be one 


Father George B. Fernandez 
R. C. Mission, Ulunthy, Ennakad 
Mavelikara, T.C. State, S. India 


Father Paul Yamanaka 
Catholic Church, Eiwa Ichome 23, 
Fuse City, Osaka Province, Japan 


Father H. Flynn 
Woodlands Mission, Stutterheim 
C.P., South Africa 


Father Sebastian Pinakatt 
Mary Giri Medical Mission, Kot- 
tayam, S. India, Travancore 


Sister M. Amanda 
Umlami Mission Hospital, P.O. 
Sterkspruit, Herschel Dt. C.P., 
South Africa 


THE DAY | GREW UP 

(From page 24) Then Id think about 
the pants I'd left at Mr. Maski’s, and 
what was going to happen to me 
when they found out at home what 
I'd done. And that fearful moment 
was not, I suddenly realized fully, 
merely some vague future time, as it 
had more or less seemed when I let 
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Carrie Lee change the tags. It would 
be that very afternoon—as soon as we 
got home! 

At last, when I'd squirmed in my 
seat for maybe an hour, with Carrie 
Lee noticing my nervousness, I made 
a sudden decision. “I've got to go 
out for a few minutes to see some 
body,” I whispered to her. “You hold 
my seat till I get back.” 

“I know where you're going,” she 
returned. “You're going to change 
the pants back. I've been thinking 
too maybe we ought. I'll go with 
you.” 

“No,” I said. “Stay here so if Jim 
and Margie should miss me you can 
say I went after popcorn. I won't 
be gone long.” 

Hurrying the few blocks to Mr. 
Maski’s shop, I tried to figure out 
how I could account for the change 
in tags without having to admit what 
I had done, but nothing very logical 
came to me. And anyhow, as I en- 
tered the door, I saw I was too late. 
Mr. Maski sat cross-legged on_ his 
table with Jim’s old pants already 
ripped apart, his needle flying over 
them. 

Before I could speak, he greeted 
me. “You're early,” he said reprov- 
ingly. “It’s only three o'clock. The 
pants were not promised till four.” 

He seemed cross, which I now sup- 
pose was from age and fatigue but 
which I then took personally. I dared 
do no more than stammer. “You have 
already done the—the others?” 

“Yes, yes!” he replied impatiently. 
“Not much was to be done on them. 
Now go away, boy, and come back 
when you're supposed to.” 

The idea came fleetingly to me of 
confessing what I had done and beg- 
ging Mr. Maski to do the pants over 
as had at first been intended. But 
I had a definite conviction he would 
not do the work for nothing, and I 
had no money to pay him. So in a 
rising fit of hopeless panic, I turned 
and stumbled blindly back down the 
street. 

As I lagged along the tree-shaded 
sidewalk, dreading to face even Carrie 
Lee with my disheartening news, my 
mind raced desperately to devise some 
plan to save my skin, or, failing that, 
at least my face. Was there any way 
I could at least partially justify my 
act in the eyes of the family? I sank 
heavily down on the curb and buried 


6 =6BURN A VOTIVE LIGHT 





ry in honor of 
BI. Martin de Porres 

Geod Health 
iC See complete details on page 32 


Se = A = eS OR Re 


-_ 


an mt 4A eft ot 


ee ee ee ee ee 


Id 


ve 


—Aa OS OS 


my face in my hands in an agony of 
thought. 

It suddenly struck me that I could 
blame it on Carrie Lee. She had first 
mentioned the swap. If she hadn't 
put me up to it, I wouldn't have done 
it. Or, would IP 

I tried to be honest with myself. 
Whether or not I'd have done it alone 
I didn’t know. But I had to admit 
that I had found the thought of doing 
it attractive, and had agreed to her 
suggestion. So after all I had only 
myself to blame. If I had resisted the 
temptation from the start, as I ought 
to have done, I wouldn’t have found 
myself in this predicament. 

As I reflected in this way, the sud- 
den spurt of anger I had begun to 
feel toward Carrie Lee for her part 
in the affair cooled, and all at once 
I began to see her in some new, 
strange, rather frightening way, dif- 
ferent from any sensation I had ever 
before experienced. Instead of blam- 
ing her for her foolish suggestion, 
wasn’t it up to me, a practically grown 
man, to protect her from the results 
of-such silty feminine whims? 

I straightened myself and. then rose 
from the curb and drew myself up to 
full height against the tree nearest 
me. Putting my hand at the top of 
my head, I stepped back and looked 
critically at my height. Nearly six feet, 
I estimated generously. Nearly as big 
as Jim. 

Of course any fairminded person 
would admit I needed new pants. But 
for the first time I found myself 
agreeing with Mom that Jim needed 
them worse. After all, he was prac- 
tically engaged to Margie, whereas— 
well! I blushed and decided that 
Carrie Lee and I would have to wait 
a while for such a step, big.as I was. 

In a flash I perceived that my at- 
titude concerning the pants had been 
childish. I not only had thought only 
of myself, I had*fallen for the tempta- 
tion offered by a mere girl. Unac- 
countably, my burden of: fear eased, 
and I strode down the street toward 
the theatre, whistling. As soon as I 
could: Td confess to Jim what Id 
done and take the blame and my pun- 
ishment. . 

As I slipped into my seat beside 
Carrie Lee at the theatre, she whis- 
pered anxiously, “Did you gét there 
in time?” cae 

I shook my head,’and she moaned. 
“It’s all my fault! Ill tell’ them I 
did it!” 

“You'll do nothing of the sort,” I 
spoke with new ‘authority, my, ‘voice 
unconsciously raised until hisses for 
silence were heard all around us. “You 
just keep quiet!” I said in a lowered 
but emphatic tone. (Cont. on page 30) 
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SEAL OF CONFESSION...Is a 
priest ever allowed to talk to another 
priest about anyone’s confession? I 
heard that priests are allowed to do 
so as long as it is among priests only. 
If I went to Confession and the 
priest advised I should go to an- 
other priest, would he be allowed 
to tell the other priest about my 
confession before I ever went to him 
without my permission to do so? 

In answer to your question, every 
priest is bound by the seal of Con- 
fession. That is, he has the strict 
obligation of maintaining silence con- 
cerning anything disclosed in Sacra- 
mental Confession, the revelation of 
which would render Confession 
odious. This obligation is based on 
the Natural Law, the Positive Divine 
Law, and also on Canon Law. 

The confessor must keep secret 
concerning the matters of Confession 
towards all persons, even including 
the penitent himself, outside of Con- 
fession. In other words, he may speak 
to nobody concerning what he has 
learned in Confession . without | the 
express permission of the penitent. 

In the case that you proposed,— 
namely: if you went to Confession 
and the confessor advised that you 
go to another priest, would the first 
confessor be allowed to tell the other 
priest anything that transpired in Con- 
fession without your express permis- 
sion—the answer is an unqualified 
“No.” He would not be allowed to 
tell anything that transpired in Con- 
fession to the second priest or to any 
other priest. 

If the first priest felt that it was 
necessary for him to give some in- 
formation to the second priest, he 
would ‘be obliged to ask your per- 
mission to do so. If you specifically 
gave this permission, he could then 
go to -the- second. priest and dis- 
cuss the matter with him. If, on the 
other hand, you refused permission— 
and it would be your right to refuse 
if you so desired—he could not men- 
tion anything at all to the second 
priest. 

As a matter of fact, priests are 
very conscious and sensitive about the 
seal of Confession. Since they realize 
the gravity of their obligation and 
know that to directly break the seal 
would be a mortal sin for them, they 


are very careful to take all of the 
proper safeguards. 

Sometimes it happens the confess- 
or is not willing to render a judgment 
without consultation with another 
priest on a specific case. In such a 
case, he can ask the penitent for 
permission to discuss the matter 
outside of Confession with another 
priest without mentioning names or 
without identifying the penitent. If 
the permission is granted, he can then 
hold the discussion. If, on the other 
hand, the permission is refused, he 
would not dare to mention anything 
for fear of breaking the seal. 

So you can rest assured that any- 
thing you have discussed in Con- 
fession, or that you might discuss in 
Confession, will be kept secret un- 
less you yourself give permission for 
the confessor to speak about it. 
Priests have gone to jail and priests 
have sutiered martyrdom to keep 
the seal inviolate. 

eevee 
SORE EYES...What saint is in- 
voked for sore eyes? 

The: patron invoked for relief of 
eye troubles of all kinds is St. Lucy. 
A virgin, martyr, whose feast is on 
December 13th, she died in the 
year 304 and is mentioned every 
day in the Canon of the Mass. 

a a eZ 


PRIEST’S RETIREMENT...Can a 
priest retire—and from what duties? 

A priest may retire from parochial 
duties or the care of souls for any 
number of reasons. Generally, poor 
health is the reason for the retirement 
of a priest. 

His retirement means that he no 
longer has to take care of a parish 
or do any of the work of the ministry. 
However, he is bound by other ob- 
ligations. For instance, he must con- 
tinue to say his Office every day; 
he -must at, least attend Mass on 
Sunday—although he can, if he wishes, 
say Mass every day, as do most 
retired priests who are able. 

Actually, a priest cannot retire 
from the priesthood because the 
Sacrament of Holy Orders which 
makes him a priest imprints arr indel- 
ible character on his soul.. He is a 
priest forever, throughout all eternity. 
He can retire only from the active 
ministry, as mentioned above. 
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Are we full of enthusiasm and only half full of knowledge 


or full of knowledge and only half full of enthusiasm 


or do we totally neglect our duty in spreading the faith 


OW many of us can claim even one con- 

vert to the Church? Are we full of enthu- 

siasm and only half full of knowledge, or 

full of knowledge and only half full of 
enthusiasm? From experience we think that many 
Catholics are sufficiently equipped to give as much 
information about their beliefs as will satisfy a 
potential convert's initial enquiries, but they do not 
bother to exert themselves. This is blameworthy 
but it is worse still to damp a person’s ardor by 
indifference or too casual treatment. 

Often, a Catholic gets the idea that by answering 
one difficulty he may land himself for a series of 
questions covering the whole field of Catholic the- 
ology. Feeling that he is not equal to this, or that 
too much of his time will be required, (he will 
probably say wasted!) he fobs off the questioner 
by referring him to a priest. There are two mistakes 
here. First, it is most unusual for an enquirer to be 
in difficulties over every doctrinal issue. Generally 
there are not more than one or two big stumbling 
blocks such as, say, confession or infallibility. Once 
these are cleared the rest are usually accepted with- 
out difficulty. It is an error to think that an enquirer 
is absolutely ignortant of every doctrine. Probably 
there are a lot about which he knows as much, or 
even more, that the Catholic. In any case the really 
intellectual enquirer will normally seek his own 
level and consult a priest directly. 


ECONDLY, it is often dampening to potential con- 
S verts if they are referred immediately to a priest, 
for that is the very thing they wish to avoid. Many 
of them, owing to wrong teaching and false ideas, 
are dead scared of priests. They should not be, but 
they are. They seem to imagine that a priest is 
waiting with clutching hands to seize them as soon 
as they ask a question and that they will be signed 
up, branded and penned before they know where 
they are. To us, this is comic, but it is not so funny 
to a person brought up to regard priests as first 
cousins to the Devil himself. When the first glim- 
merings of grace are prompting persons to enquire 
about Catholicism it is frequently an ordeal for 
them to approach even a layman. If that layman 
treats them as a nuisance, or shows that he is un- 
interested, bored, or too busy to help them in any 
way, then their conversion may be delayed for years, 
even to their deathbed. 

The troublé with most Catholics is that they are 


too lazy. Their implicit faith is so firmly entrenched 
that they take little trouble to increase their explicit 
knowledge. So many make no effort to increase their 
understanding of the doctrines they have been 
taught in school that when they are questioned they 
are caught short. Although it is perfectly legitimate 
to fall back on the explanation that as the Church 
teaches a doctrine it is accepted without question, 
this is no satisfaction to a person who does not 
belong to the Church. The mysteries of our faith 
are incomprehensible, but that does not make them 
unreasonable. It is the reasonableness of them that 
will appeal to the enquirer rather than long disserta- 
tions on their validity, interspersed with definitions 
of General Councils, quotations from the Fathers, 
or chapter and verse from the Scriptures. 


ROBABLY the most persistent objections to our 
| general are that they are unreasonable, or un- 
natural. We cannot blame our separated brethren 
who have not had the advantage of Catholic teach- 
ing, but it is incumbent upon us to show that our 
doctrines are not unreasonable and certainly not un- 
natural. The Church never asks us to do anything 
unnatural. Confession is a case in point. Actually it 
is the most natural thing in the world and non- 
Catholics are considerably surprized when told that 
they confess every day and several times a day 
without benefit of clergy. To confess is to confide 
in somebody and who does not confide in his 
parents, his wife, his fiancee, his brother, or his most 
intimate friends? It is a universal urge to unload 
our worries, our aches and pains, our ambitions, or 
our qualms of conscience on those nearest and dear- 
est to us. We unburden ourselves because we want 
their sympathy and advice, or their help. The Catho- 
lic is doing nothing more than that when he con- 
fesses to a priest, except that he has the absolute 
confidence of inviolability. 

Confession is looked upon as a dread tribunal 
by nearly all non-Catholics. Catholic laymen can do 
an immense service to potential converts by pointing 
out that far from being this it is more often the 
most excellent advice bureau and a sure-fire easer 
of burdens. The fact that there are comparatively 
few suicides among Catholics is due in a large 
measure to the beneficial effects of the confessional. 

There is no doubt that lay Catholics have a 
responsibility in the apostolate and we cannot shelve 
our duty by leaving everything (Cont. on page 30) 
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it's YOUR JOB! 

(From page 29) to the priest. We 
have to be active and seize every 
opportunity, however slight, to fur- 
ther the knowledge of our religion 
among the separated brethren. An in- 
stance of what might be called an 
accidental conversion will illustrate 
this. On one occasion in a business 
office a clerk was complaining that a 
certain task was always a purgatory 
to him. A fellow clerk, a Catholic, 
asked him jokingly what he under- 
stood by the word purgatory. The 
answer showed him that the non- 
Catholic had only the foggiest knowl- 
edge of the real Purgatory. He thought 
it was worse than Hell, but better to 
use in conversation! Briefly, the Cath- 
olic enlightened him and so struck 
was the man by the reasonableness 
of the doctrine that he asked questions 
about other doctrines and finished 
by entering the Church. Previously 
he had never even thought of be- 
coming a Catholic, but had, in fact, 
thrown overboard all vestige of re- 
ligion owing to his unhappy experi- 
ence of it in childhood and teens. 

This was a case of seizing an op- 
portunity of ventilating the truth even 
though there was no idea of a pos- 
sible conversion. The Catholic in this 
instance had a good knowledge of his 
faith and was not afraid to air it. 
That is the crucial point—courage. So 
many of our people lack courage be- 
cause they lack knowledge, or think 
they lack knowledge, which amounts 
to the same thing when they fear to 
be questioned. Knowledge is power. 
It is up to us to increase our under- 
standing of the various doctrines in 
order to be able to give a reason for 
the faith that is in us. Whether we 
like it or not, our separated brethren 
seem to regard each individual Catho- 
lic as an official mouthpiece of the 
Church. If a Catholic cannot satisfy 
them with an answer to a question, 
by professing ignorance, or by refer- 
ring them to someone else, they are 
likely to be left with the impression 
that there is no answer, which, of 
course, is absurd. 

It is not as though Catholics are 
lacking in aids to knowledge. Quite 
apart fromy sermons, lectures and the- 
ological boeks there are scores of ex- 
cellent Catholic magazines in which 
the whole range of subjects from 
Absolution to Zoroastrianism is dealt 
with in a bright, attractive manner 
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and easily assimilated by a person of 
normal intelligence. It would be dif- 
ficult to mention one subject which 
has not been touched upon at some 
time or other in one or another of 
these magazines. One need go no far- 
ther than the Question Box, that most 
useful and instructive feature of most 
of these publications. To use a cliche, 
no stone has been left unturned and 
no avenue unexplored to let the Cath- 
olic public know the questions they 
may be asked and the answers they 
may give to any non-Catholic en- 
quirer. 

Everybody knows that even an ex- 
pert must keep abreast of his subject, 
otherwise he falls behind. The engi- 
neer, the doctor, the lawyer and the 
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that all may be one 


publicist have constantly to keep pace 
with the developments in their par- 
ticular craft to prevent their knowl- 
edge becoming rusty. It is no less 
essential to prevent one’s religious 
knowledge falling into desuetude. So 
many of our people seem to imagine 
that religious education finishes at 
school and there is no need to sup- 
plement their knowledge. Yet in mun- 
dane affairs they are keen to keep 
themselves up to date and well in- 
formed. Such people are likely to 
put off a likely convert. Equally cul- 
pable are those who have the knowl- 
edge and the ability, but forbear to 
exercise their talent on the score of 
laziness, snobbery, self complacency, 
or what-have-you. 

Activity and self instruction are the 
antidotes to sloth and ineptitude if 
we are to help spread the Kingdom 
of God upon earth. We are respon- 
sible for the apostolate in our own 
sphere, just as much as the priest in 
his. We are not commanded to with- 
draw like snails into the protective 
shells of our faith, but to’ help others 
to share with us in the Mystical Body. 

We cannot do this if we adopt 
the attitude of “Tollis scala ego in 
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navi sum”—Hoist the ladder I’m in 
the ship—or in naval parlance “Hang 
you, Charley, I’m alright.” t 





THE DAY | GREW UP 

(From page 27) “It was my fault 
for listening to you. Anyhow, there’s 
no use getting us both into hot water.” 

She said no more, and when I 
would glance her way I could see her 
regarding me with something like 
respect. Soon the picture ended and 
we were sucked out with the crowd 
into the sunlight to wait for Jim and 
Margie. 

For obvious reasons, I wanted to 
wait till we got home and I could 
speak privately to Jim before what I 
had done came out openly, but I had 
not reckoned with feminine curiosity. 
No sooner had I returned to the car 
at the tailor shop with the two boxes 
and we had pulled out toward home 
than Margie turned to me in the back 
seat and said, “Do let me see, Henry! 
I'm dying to know how the pants 
look!” 

I could of course do nothing but 
comply; and I handed them over to 
her without a word, waiting in 
shamed silence while she opened the 
box with my name on it. As I ex- 
pected, there was a pause, and then 
whispering between the two in the 
front seat, accompanied with glances 
my way. This, I thought, is the show- 
down. 

I spoke up miserably. “All right,” I 
said weakly, “so I changed the tags. 
I'm sorry now I did, and I tried to 
get back to Mr. Maski’s while you 
were at the movie to change them 
back, but I was too late. I'm very 
sorry, honest. 'll—” And here I burst 
into a flood of very unmanly tears. 

There was a silence as my confes- 
sion was absorbed by the two older 
ones, and then Margie exclaimed, “So 
that’s what happened!” Then Jim gave 
a totally unexpected chuckle. “Show 
him the pants,” he directed. 

Margie held them up—the box with 
my name on it—and I stared unbe- 
lievingly at Jim’s old pants, neatly 
folded. Then she opened the second 
box, tagged with Jim’s name, and 
there, in all their pristine beauty, lay 
the new pants he had bought at Mr. 


. Morgan’s . store. 


“What happened?” I asked bewil- 
deredly, and Jim laughed. “What I 
figure is, there was one swap too 
many.” 











‘BURN A VOTIVE LIGHT 
<a ‘ in honor.of . 

Helper in adversities ‘ 

See complete details on page 32 
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“I persuaded Jim to ‘change the 
tags at the car in town while you two 
were paying the light bill,” Margie 
explained. “We wanted to surprise 
you. I knew how badly yeu wanted 
new pants for the school carnival, and 
I didn’t care if Jim came to see me 
a while longer wearing his old ones.” 

“I had almost decided last night 
to let you have the new ones,” Jim 
chimed in. But Mom overruled me. 
She was thinking of Margie. So now,” 
he added, “you'd have a new pair of 
pants if you hadn’t changed the tags 
back again.” 

The justice of my punishment 
struck me with sudden beauty. “I 
don’t care!” I almost shouted, drying 
my tears and bursting into relieved 
laughter. “It’s good enough for me!” 

And turning to Carrie Lee, who 
had obeyed me by sitting silent, I 
said rather loftily, “You'll just have to 
put up with me in the old pants at 
the crowning.” 

She smiled and nodded. And the 
afternoon, which an hour before had 
been so gloomy, became all at once 
pure light. I could smell the delicious 
scent of ripe scuppernongs from the 
river bottoms below the’road, and the 
heady aroma of dried corn fodder. I 
sank back into my seat and spoke 
with what I felt to be a proper air 
of masculine detachment. 

“It’s a pretty fall for gathering,” 
I said. t 


Y 





DANGER! LOOK OUTI 
(From page 20) marriage instruction 
in high school. Yet more basic than 
any of these is the work of parents. 
Both the age at which dating begins 
and the age at which marriage occurs 
are lower than in the past. The great 
majority of our young people will 
marry and their attitudes toward it 
are perhaps more frequently formed 
by secular media of communication 
than by their own parents. Here is a 
great area of the apostolate that can 
no longer be ignored. It is easy to 
cite this as a parental responsibility, 
but if parents are to assume it, they 
too require some help. A large gulf 
divides many teen-age youngsters 
from the parental generation. Rapid 
social change has been taken for 
granted in this country, but some of 
its results have been ignored. Catho- 
lic mothers and fathers need to know 
more than most do about dating and 
courtship attitudes of their children. 
This is the very first step. Then they 
must be refreshed on what attitudes 
toward dating and marriage should 
be and then how to transmit them 
successfully. In an age when mass 
communication and propaganda have 
been so thoroughly studied and ex- 
pertly applied, it must be regretted 


that much less use had been made of 
them for improving marriage than for 
harming it. 

American Catholics must frankly 
accept the fact that their attitudes on 
dating, courtship and marriage are 
somewhat at variance with current 
practices. It is not enough to forbid, 
exhort or entreat. It is time to gain a 
hearing for our case, if not by the 
entire society, at least by our own 
children. Until we do so, every parent 
should take seriously the title of this 
article: DANGER! LOOK OUT! 
TEEN-AGERS IN LOVE. tT 





ST. CONRAD 
(From page 15) 

Conrad always began his letters 
with the salutation: “Praised be Jesus 
and Mary” and in the course of one 
of the few that has been preserved he 
wrote this thought: “I am glad that 
you heard so much about our Blessed 
Lady, about so many extraordinary 
occurrences. I trust that you did not 
forget to pray for me while you were 
so near to our Blessed Mother.... 
You did well to publish those things, 
thereby contributing to the glorifi- 
cation of the Mother of God. This 
will not go unrewarded.” ‘ 

Some poor children in the vicinity 
would come to the friary to ask for 
food. When Conrad answered the 
door, they would fall on their knees 
and recite the Hail Mary before the 
image of Our Lady as they had been 
taught to do. 

A young woman testified during 
the investigation of his virtues that 
while she was praying at the shrine 
at Altoetting she saw five golden 
balls of fire issue from Conrad’s 
lips and rise up to the miraculous 
picture of Our Blessed Mother. 

A young man who later became a 
Redemptorist brother told of this ex- 
perience when he entered the friary 
church early one morning in 1862. 
Brother Conrad was serving the five 
o'clock Mass. “All at once,” the young 
man testified at the beatification proc- 
ess, “I noticed how his glowing in- 
terior devotion became manifested 
exteriorly. As he knelt at the altar, 
rapt in prayer, balls of fire seemed 
to proceed from his lips and rise 
upwards to the image of Our Lady. 
This happened several times.” 

The inquest into Conrad’s writings 
prior to his beatification and canoni- 
zation did not take long for the extant 
pieces were only six items: an entry 
in the book, The Following of Christ; 
a few letters to the members of his 
family; three letters to a tertiary; the 
signature of reception into the Rosary 
Confraternity at Koelsarn; resolutions 
written in a prayer book; and a prayer 
for his confessor. (Cont. on page 32) 
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Consult your newspaper 
for station and time in 
your locality or write to 
Father Director, Ave Maria 
Hour, Graymoor, Garrison, N.Y. 
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ST. ANTHONY 


Finder of Lost Things 









St. Joseph 
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ST. Plus x 


Frequent Communion 


St. Ann 


Happy Marriage 


THE SACRED HEART 


Happy Home 


Our Lady of the 
Miraculous Medal 


$ Shepherdess of the wandering sheep Helper in adversities 
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$ CHRIST THE KING THE LITTLE FLOWER 
g Savior of the World Roses from Heaven 
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$ Large Votive Lights are $1.00 each 
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FRANCISCAN FRIARS 





Send your Petition or thanksgiving to 


OF THE 
Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 
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VOTIVE LIGHT 


To honor your favorite Patron 


Votive Lights are tokens of your devotion 


At Graymoor in our numerous chapels we have shrines of 


ATONEMENT 








ST. CONRAD 
(From page 31) 

The friary chronicle about his death 
well expresses the chief virtue of his 
whole life: “He was unWearied jin his 
devotion to the Mother of God.” It 
is a simple but significant appraisal 
of his existence: intense devotion to 
Our Lady, 

As the years Passed after his death 
the People came not only to visit 
the famous shrine - of Our Lady at 
Altoetting, but also to visit the graye 
of Mary’s humble Servant. They 
judged that they had a friend, and 
so they surely had, who would inter- 
cede before Our Lady for their needs 
and desires. In 1904 on the golden 
jubilee of the definition of the dogma 
of the Immaculate Conception, crowds 













6 | of the faithful came to Brother Con- 
g rad’s resting place. It was eloquent 
2 | tribute of the saint’s devotion to Our 
| Blessed Lady, 

54 By his simple and humble life 
g Conrad is a great teacher, He shows 
| men the value and the need of devo- 
g tion to Our Lady. Year after year he 


2 | tended the friary door. Quietly he 
2 | answered the questions and quests of 
g the faithful, As the years wor, on his 
© | step became slower; he had to shuffle 
3 I . 

© | back and forth from the door to a 
54 cell and from the cell to the door 
é 

g again, perhaps numberless times every 
© | day. But all the time he fingered the 
2 Tosary at his side or the little chaplet 
6} 2 I 


of the Immaculate Conception. When 
his body was exhumed it had com- 
pletely decomposed, except for the 
middle finger of the left hand which 
he used for Our Lady’s rosary, 
Conrad was not distracted in his 
duties. The many people with their 
varied queries did not bother or dis. 
turb him. The multitude of their re- 
quests did not mar the peace of his 
soul. Conrad loved our Lady too 
much to allow the small things in life 
to ruffle his devotion to her. As a 
young man he was intensely devoted 
to her; as a brother he increased jn 
his love and for forty years he carried 
Out the little duties at her shrine—for 
love of her and of her Son. All his life 
Conrad was surely Our Lady’s Porter. 
At the present time by his prayers 
before God and the Virgin Mary, 
Conrad js still Our Lady’s Porter 
Opening the door of grace to many 
who seek his aid. He must especially 
Pray for those who love Our Lady, 
He is model for all, religious clergy 
and laity as well, for he gives the 
example of deep, constant, unwaver- 
ing love for the Mother of God. May 
he continue to be Our Lady’s Porter 
carrying requests from earth to heaven 
and by his Prayers gaining the re- 
quests from Mary for those who in- 
voke his aid and protection, t 


POCOOOOOOOO 


OIOOD0. FOOD. 


009.000 ~ 


9999000000000000 


tio 


syr 


wi 
prq 


ith 
his 
his 


sal 
to 


ith 
sit 


ve 
ey 
nd 
Pr- 
ds 
en 
na 
‘ds 
yn- 
nt 
ur 


Just Off the Press 





For a concise and valuable appraisal of 
Father Paul of Graymoor as a pioneer 
in the work of Christian Unity .. . read 
Father Paul: Apostle of Unity. 





For his work on the Chair of Unity 
Octave and other forms of the aposto- 
late in bringing souls to God . . . read 
Father Paul: Apostle of Unity. 





For his role in beginning and fostering 
devotion to the Mother of God under the 
beautiful and distinct title of Our Lady 
of the Atonement . . . read Father Paul: 


Apostle of Unity. 





A book for every lover of Graymoor, 
every admirer of Father Paul, every one 
interested in Unity, and every devotee of 
Our Lady. Order Now! 








Send for your copy today $990 


Postpaid in U.S., Possessions, Canada & Philippines IB COPY 


Other Informative and Interesting Unity Pamphlets 


We have many items on the Church and the 
Apostolate of Unity for reading throughout 
the year. To be a well-informed and apostolic 
Catholic read the following booklets: 


Apostolic Letter of Pope Pius IX to Protestants 

and Other non-Catholics 

Written in connection with the convocation of the Vatican 
Council inviting non-Catholics to enter the Church; especially 
suited for these days when unity is so much desired by all 
Study outline added. 


Order No. 4 5¢ each; $3.50 per 100 


At-One-Ment — By Very Rev. Msgr. Edward M. Betowski 

Through the satisfaction of Christ on the Cross, a reconcilia- 
tion was achieved between God and the human race. To par- 
ticipate in this reconciliation men must be “at one” with the 
truth of Christ, with the way of Christ and with the life of 
Christ. In this way there will be one fold and one Shepherd. 
Order No. 16-1-2 5¢ each; $3.50 per 100 


Catholic Ecumenism 

-- By Rev. Edward F. Hanahoe, S.A., $.T.D. This is a careful 
synthesis of the papal pronouncements on the reunion of 
Christendom, from Pope Pius IX to Pope Pius XII, together 
with illuminating historical information and applications to 
present-day questions. See reverse side of this Geckee for 
table of contents. 182 pp. 

Order No. 16 $2.00; Clergy, religious and libraries $1.80 


Conversion and Grace 

— By Rev. Edmond D. Benard, §.T.D., Ph.D. A popular ex- 
amination of conversion pointing up the necessity of external 
and internal grace without which no one can become a 
Catholic. It recalls the words of Our Lord, “No man can 
come to me, except the Father who sent me draw him...” 
Order No. 10-1-4 5¢ each; $3.50 per 100 





The Church of Jesus Christ — By Rev. Charles Boyer, S.J. 
One of the great problems of the Protestant Ecumenical 
Movement is to determine the nature of the Church. This is 
intended to make a contribution to their search for truth. 
After surveying the Scriptures and history, he comes up with 
the only answer possible. 


Order No. 11-9 15¢ each; 7 for $1.00; $12.00 per 100 





corre re —----- 
| CHAIR OF UNITY OCTAVE, National Office | 
| Franciscan Friars of the Atonement 
| Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y | 
Please send me _ copies of Father Paul: Apostle of Unity. I 
Also send me the following pamphlets: l 
Bees, CO _ 16 So ae — ! 
; Quantity Quantity Quantity Quantity Quantity I 
| Name — = | 
| (Please Print) ] 
; Address ae 
I City iii Zone State l 
| { ] Remittance enclosed (We pay Postage | 
eee EE ES ee a 





Send for these Jwelue 
Guaymoor Christmas Cards 
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This crucifix with St. Christopher 
medal and chain given FREE 
with 3 or more boxes of cards 


The Friars of the Atonement once again present 
their selection of Christmas Cards. All in six 
gorgeous colors, french folded, with beautiful 
Nativity scenes and appropriate Christmas 
Greetings. 

Christmas is the day that God came down 
from Heaven to bring to earth tidings of great 
joy: it is the day on which Jesus was born; it 
is the day on which the Angels sang of peace: 
it is the day on which the lovely Lady Mary 
first took her Baby and her God into her arms 
and pressed Him to her tender, virginal breast. 

It is fitting that on this day of days you 
should send warm greetings and best wishes 
to all your relatives, friends and acquaintances. 
But let your greetings breathe the spirit of the 


FRIARS OF THE ATONEMENT, GRAYMOOR, GARRISON, NEW YORK 


day. Let your Christmas Cards proclaim 
your Christian faith and belief. Let 
them spread the spirit of Christmas as one of 
love—love of God for men and love of men 
for one another. 

We have chosen these cards because they 
keep Christ in Christmas. Every one of them 
treats some aspect of the Birth of Our Lord and 
stresses the spiritual message of the coming of 
the Savior. 

Furthermore, whatever is realized from the 
sale of these beautiful Christmas Cards enables 
the Atonement Friars to spread the Christian 
faith in their mission fields. 

Send for one or more boxes of these beauti- 
ful six color Christmas Cards now. 





